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THE OLD FLAG IN EAST TEN- 
NESSEE. 

On page 673 we illustrate one of the most inter- 
esting scenes of the recent campaign, namely, THE 
WELCOME TENDERED TO GeNeRAL BURNSIDE BY 
ree Ustontsts or East Texxrssee when he en- 
tered Knoxville. It seems to have almost over- 
powered our brave troops. The Albany Evening 
Journai publishes the follc wing letter from a son 
of Senator Harris, who was with Burnside: 


Hear-quarress Aamy oF Tue Onto, Kwoxviiie, 
Taw weasks, Sunday, September 6, 1863. 

My pear FaTuer,—Our troops entered this place on the 
24 inst., without opposition on the part of the rebels, who 
fied st our approach. A rapid march of 250 miles over 
mountain roads, made with artillery, infantry, and cav- 
alry, was deemed next to invpossible by the rebel General 
Buckner, aud before he was aware of it our columns were 
precipitating themselves down the southern slepes of the 
mountains, with trains of supplies following almost at a 
trot. It was the most beautiful march of the war. We 
were eurprised at it—the rebeis still more so—they did not 
know where to look for us, and as we came upon them by 
several differeut roada, they overestimated our force, mag- 
nifying it to an army of from 60,000 to 100,000 men, and, 
without the alightest attempt ai resistance, retreated south- 
ward, crossed the Helsten River, aud burned the London 
brik 1900 feet long, to prevent pursuit 

From time to time during our mareh [ have written you 
about our ride through Kentucky, but it was not to be com- 
pared in interest to that which we made through East Ten- 
nessee. The country is wild and unsettled until you ap- 
proach Knoxville. "We marched from 25 to 30 miles a 
day, and slept at night sometimes under a tent, sometimes 
under a fly, aad once we bivouacked in a rain that wet us 
all through. General Burnside had not so much as an 
over-cont, bat with his saddle for a pillow he lay down 
and we followed suit, | was fortunate enough to have my 
horse-blanket and the cape of my over-coat. We were so 





tired that we slept like bricks, as we did every night, and 
the first thing I saw the next morning was the General 
making a fire and every one of the Staff still asleep around 
nim 

As we approached the settled part of the country we 
were greeted every where with shouts for the Union, cheers 
for the old flag, and the most unmistakable evidences of 
loyalty. At every house the entire family would appear, 
fien with buckets of fresh water and fruit for the weleome 
Yankees, and some of the people would scarcely ask for 


pay for the forage which we had seized to feed our animals, 
although the corn we had taken was all they had to look 
to for their winter's food, Sometimes the Stars and Stripes 
would be carried oat to the gate of the door-yard by one of 
the girls, and the General and Staff would take off their 
hats, while the escort following gave three cheers. Old 
gray-haired men would come out and seize the General's 
hand, bidding bim God-epeed, and men would flock in at 
every halt to be armed and join us. The sufferings of 
these people have heen terrible. I have seen them come 
from the caves of the mountains, where they have been 
hiding from the rebels for months 


T have seen widows aud orphans whose husbands and 
brothers and fathers have been murdered becanse they 
were Union men—ano other crime being alleged. All kinds 
of atrocities have been committed. Death in the most hor- 
rid forms has been visited upon every man who dared show 
himself, in this part of the country, unarmed in the rebel 
cause 

“Glory be to God, the Yankees have come!" “The 
Flag’s come Lack to Tennessee!’ Such were the welcomes 
all along the road, and aa we entered Knoxville it was 
past all description. The people seemed frantic with joy. 
I never knew what the Love af Liberty was before. After 
two years of servitude under the most tyrannical despotism, 
they now hold up their heads and thank God they are free. 
The old fiag has been hidden in mattresses and under car- 
pets. It now floats to the breeze at every staff in East 
Tennessee, Ladies wear it—carry it--wave it! Little 
ehiidren clap their hands and kiss it, 

Can yon imagine the effect of this on me? Suppose you 
walked down etreet, after riding 250 miles on horseback 
with a sabre on one side and « pistol on the other, an 
every man, woman, and child would bow to you with a glad 
smile of weleome, or shake hands with you and say God 
bless you? I could go on mruch longer, but I can't do jus- 
tice to the subject. My heart is so full, and I am so thank- 
ful to Aimighty God for this bioodless and yet glorious 
victory, that I will not attempt to say any more on the 
subject. 
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THE OCTOBER ELECTIONS. 


HE scattering returns which have thus far 

come in from the elections in Pennsylvania 
and Ohio render it probable that Governor Cur- 
tin has been re-elected over Woodward by some 
10,000 to 15,000 majority, and that John Brough 
has beer elected over Vallandigham by 50,000 
to 75,000 majority. We think the full returns 
are rather calculated to increase than to dimin- 
ish these figures. 

‘The result is one upon which every true patriot 
may congratulate himself. There is no State 
Governor in the country whom the nation conld 
worse spare at the present crisis than Andrew 
G. Curtin; and there is no man in the country 
or out of it whose election by a great State like 
Ohio to an office of power and trust, would have 
been so heavy a discouragement to loyal men as 
Clement L. Vallandigham. His defeat and 
Curtin’s election will probably give the death- 
blow to Copperheadism, and will convince the 
ambitious demagogues of the “ peace party” that 








they must try some other road to fortune if they 
desire popular favor. 

An attempt was made at the last moment to 
relieve Judge Woodward from the charge of 
Copperheadism by no less a personage than Ma- 
jor-General George B. M‘Clellan. That officer 
wrote a letter to be published on the morning 
of the election which contains the following par- 
agraph : 

{ desire to state clearly and distinctly that, having some 
few days ago had e full conversation with Judge W ood- 
ward, f find that our views agree; and I regard his elec- 
Non as Governor of Pennsylvania called for by the inter- 
ests of the nation. 

I understand Judge Woodward to be in favor of the 
prosecution of the war with all the means at the command 
of the loyal States until the military power of the rebellion 
is destroyed. i understand him to be of the opinion that 
while the war is urged with all possible decision and en- 
ergy, the policy directing it 


huuld be in consonance with 
principles of humanity and civilization, working no in- 
jury to private rights and property, not demanded by 
military necessity an¢ recognized by military law among 
civiiized nations; aud, finally, } anderstand him to agree 
with me in the opiuion that ine sole great objects of this 


the 


war are the restoration of the unity of the nation, the 
preservation of the Constitution, and the supremacy of the 
laws of the country. 

The people would feel obliged to General 
M‘Clellan if he would be more definite in his 
charges, and specify those portions of the policy 
of Government which he deems not “in conso- 
nance with the principles of humanity and civil- 
ization ;” and those acts which lead him to be- 
lieve that the President has other ‘‘ objects” in 
the prosecution of the war than “‘ the restora- 
tion of the unity of the nation, the preservation 
of the Constitution, and the supremacy of the 
laws.” For, in the absence of specific charges 
and statements of fact, the people regard these 
vague insinuations as a mere veil to hide hostil- 
ity to the war itself. Hence, they vote Mr. 
Woodward out of Court pretty decisively, not- 
withstanding the indorsement of his military 
friend. 





WHAT TO DO WITH MONEY. 


Tue papers say that every body has been 
growing rich out of the war. Certainly the 
display of wealth and fashion in the Central 
Park has never been equaled in this country, 
and compares favorably with similar scenes in 
the London Parks and the Champs Elysées of 
Paris. Houses have risen enormously in price ; 
first-class mansions are not to be had; it is said 
there is not : single house in the Fifth Avenue 
for sale or to let. Though prices of all articles 
of luxury have advanced from 50 to 150 per cent. 
within two years, the consumption of them was 
never so active as itis. Ball, Black, & Co. and 
Tiffany never sold so many diamonds and so 
much rich jewelry as this season; Stewart never 
sold so many silk dresses and laces; the great car- 
riage-makers never built so many carriages, or 
the great upholsterers so much expensive furni- 
ture. Evidences of increasing wealth and in- 
creasing extravagance meet even the most unob- 
serving eye at every turn; and it must be true, 
as the papers say, that some people, at all events, 
are growing rich out of the war. 

Nor could it be otherwise. The Government 
of the United States has issued 400,000,000 of 
legal-tender money, which is in circulation, and 
is preparing to issue as much more. The Banks 
have increased their circulation likewise from 
135,000,000 to probably $175,000,000, and new 
Banks are being authorized under Mr. Chase’s 
Act, which will presently issue $300,000,000 
more. This is besides $150,000,000 of three- 
year United States notes, bearing 7.30 interest ; 
over $200,000,000 of 6 per cent. certificates of 
indebtedness, maturing in twelve months; near- 
ly $100,000,000 of twenty-year 6 per cent. 
bonds; about $100,000,000 of 5 and 6 per cent. 
certificates of deposit; and about $275,000,000 
of 6 per cent. bonds payable in twenty years and 
redeemable in five. This latter class of securi- 
ties, not being currency, can not fairly come 
under the head of paper-money; though, as 
they are really paper, deriving its value from 
the confidence reposed in its maker, they are in 
effect an addition of just so much as they sell 
for to the apparent wealth of the nation, and 
contribute perhaps not less than the actual legal- 
tender notes to the pending inflation, and to the 
general development of commerce, industry, and 
prosperity. 

This development has not been without its 
drawback. Gold has risen to 156, and may go 
still higher. It is probable that the stock of 
gold in the country is being diminished by ex- 
port, and it is certain that hoarding has very 
largely diminished the stock which is offered in 
market. Thus the money which people make 
in these days, under the influence of copious 
issues of paper, is not the money they used to 
make in the old times when gold was par, but 
an inferior article, now only worth 75 cents to 
the dollar in gold, and possibly destined to fall 
still lower. The memorable examples of the 
French essignats and our own Continental mon- 
ey, which became valueless, and of the Confed- 
erate currency, of which it now takes ten dollars 
to purchase one gold dolJar in Richmond, warn us 
that this money which speculators are now coin- 
ing so fast, and which is flowing so freely into 
the coffers of every merchant, manufacturer, 
and farmer, may, some time or other, prove a 
very different article from that which it is now 
presumed to be. There are excellent reasons— 
which have been heretofore mentioned in this 
column—for believing that the fate which over- 
whelmed the assignats and the Continental 
money will never overtake our legal tenders. 
Thus far, there is no more money afloat than is 
required for the transaction of the business of 
the country; and if the legal tenders were called 
in, commerce would of necessity be compelled to 
substitute in their place some other kind of paper 
wherewith to make* exchanges. But a much 
larger difference than now divides gold from 
paper may fairly be feared—especially if the 
war lasts much longer. And, in this point of 
view, people who are making money in these 
days are anxiously inquiring what they shall do 
with it, in order to protect themselves against a 

heavy depreciation hereafter. 

For some time past there has been through- 
out the country an active consumption of rail- 
way stocks and bonds. It was always possible, 





in the old times, for a shrewd man to buy these 
securities so as to get 8 or 9 per ‘ ent, on his in- 








yestment. Now it is hardly possible to buy any 
safe railway property which will yield over six 
per cent. on the investment, so thoroughly has 
the market been swept of the best class of bonds 
and stocks, and so enormous has been the amount 
of money seeking investment. A man who in- 
vests money in a good railway stock or bond, at 
the present time, must be content with six per 
cent. interest, that interest payable in paper- 
money. The same remark will apply to sound 
City, County, and State Bonds. 

Real estate will yield still less. In the large 
cities houses and lots have advanced materially 
of late, and speculation in land has again broken 
out at the West. Allowing for the heavy amount 
of taxation which this kind of property will have 
to bear hereafter, it is questionable whether, on 
the average, real estate bought at present will 
yield its owner net five per cent., payable in 
pay er-money. 

There are those who put their money in gold 
and hoard it. These persons are sure of not 
losing all they have made. If, when they make 
$1500, they buy $1000 in gold, they are sure of 
having at last two-thirds of their means safe, in 
any event. But they are pretty sure of losing 
the other third, besides the interest on their 
money, for gold hoards yield no income. Many 
of these holders of gold argue that when it rises 
to ‘*the right point” they will sell. That is 
precisely their mistake. When it does rise to 
‘the right point” they will be more eager to buy 
than ever. Many persons who could not be per- 
suaded to buy gold at 110, eighteen months ago, 
could not be driven to sell it last March, when 
it was 172, and only thought of parting with it 
when it dropped to 122, sixty days ago. And 
thiz is human nature. The more gold rises the 
more tenaciously people who hoard will cling 
to it; it is only when it has fallen heavily, and 
looks as if it would never go up again, that these 
misers will consent to sell. Thus the chances 
are very great that the gold which is being bought 
now at 140 and 150, and hoarded, will be held 
through fluctuation after fluctuation, and finally 
sold out somewhere in the neighborhood of par ; 
having thus, as we said, insured to the hoarder 
the safety of two-thirds of his money at the cost 
of the other third—a pretty high premium of 
insurance. 

There is, however, one investment now offer- 
ed in this market which promises both a suita- 
ble income and perfect security, that is, United 
States 6 per cent. bonds. These bonds, which 
are offered at the United States Sub-Treasuries 
and at the various Government agencies at par 
in currency, yield 6 percent. per annum, PAYABLE 
IN GoLpD. There were $500,000,000 of them 
authorized by Congress to he issued ; of these, 
275,000,000 have already been sold, leaving 
$225,000,000 yet to be disposed of. The gold 
for the payment of interest on these bonds is 
received from customs duties. At the present 
time the receipts from customs at this port alone 
will average $55,000,000, and from all’the ports 
together probably over $75,000,000—which is 
the interest, at 6 per cent, on $1,250,000,000. 
The customs duties will, in the nature of things, 
continue to increase so long as the prosperity 
of the country endures. Thus the purchaser of 
these United States bonds insures himself against 
the depreciation of the currency without run- 
ning the risk which is assumed by the buyer of 
gold—namely, the risk of a loss on the future 
fall in gold, and the loss of interest. If gold 
tises, the income of a United States bondholder 
increases simultaneously, while that of every 
other bond or shareholder diminishes. If gold 
falls, United States bonds rise, and the holder 
can make money by selling out at the advance, 
while a fall in gold naturally depresses al) prop- 
erty and stocks, United States securities alone 
excepted. In either event, therefore, the cred- 
itor of the United States is in a safer position 
than the creditor of a shareholder in any private 
corporation, or the holder of real estate or gold. 

It is these considerations which have led to 
the absorption of the five-twenty bonds at the 
rate of nearly a million a day for nine months, 
and which probably insure the sale of the whole 
issue by New Year. 


THIS LOUNGER. 


NOTICE. 

Tue Lounger receives so many applications, in 
various ways, for notices in these columns, that it 
is only fair for him to state that he must certainly 
disappoint most of the applicants, for he speaks 
only of those books and things in general which, 
for some reason, especially interest him. He can 
not comment upon every thing sent him; nor can 
he explain why he speaks of one thing and not of 
another. He prints this little notice in the fond 
confidence of Sairey Gamp, who says what Miss 
Alcott most felicitously prefixes as a motto to her 
most racy and delightful ‘‘ Hospital Sketches” — 
“which no names being mentioned, no offense 
could be took.” 














THE RUSSIANS. 


Tue Russian fleet in the harbor of New York is 
& pretty and significant sight. The welcome to 
the Russian officers was a striking and memorable 
event. John Bull in the omnibus and ut windows 
and on the corners of streets laughed at the “ splen- 
dor” of the spectacle. But its meaning was not to 
be measured by the quantity .. old lace on the 
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military coats; it was to be apprehended by the 
mind's eye, John. 

At this time there are also English and French 
ships riding at anchor in the harbor. And what 
the mind’s eye sees as it looks is, that England 
and France are the quasi enemies of this country 
and of Russia; that England and France have rec- 
ognized the belligerent rights of the rebels, and 
that Russia has not; that if an English pirate, 
like the Florida or Alabama, should appear off the 
bay, the English and French ships would treat her 
as a commissioned vessel of war, and the Russian 
ships would treat her as a pirate. These are little 
things visible to the mind’s eye, whatever the ex- 
cellent John Bull may think of the “ splendor” of 
the civic reception. 

John thinks that we are absurdly bamboozled 
by ihe Russian compliments, and laughs to see us 
deceived by the sympathy of Muscovy. If one of 
the Russian officers, he says, were to express in 
St. Petersburg a tithe of the regard for American 
institutions which Americans recklessly attribute 
to them he would soon be in Siberia. But we are 
not very much deceived. Americans understand 
that the sympathy of France in our Revolution was 
not from love of us, but from hatred of England. 
They know, as Washington long ago told them, 
that romantic friendship between nations is not to 
be expected. And if they had latterly expected 
it, England has utterly undeceived them. Amer- 
icans do not suppose that Russia is upon the point 
of becoming a republic; but they observe that the 
English aristocracy and the French empire hate a 
republic quite as much as the Russian monarchy 
hates it; and they remark that while the French 
empire imports coolies into its colonies, and winks 
at slavery, and while the British Government 
cheers a political enterprise founded upon slavery, 
and by its chief organs defends the system, Russia 
emancipates her serfs. 

There is not the least harm in observing these 
little facts. Russia, John Bull will remember, 
conducts herself as a friendly power. That is all. 
England and France have shown themselves to be 
unfriendly powers. And we do not forget it. Rus- 
sia treats us in our civil war as we treated England 
in her Crimean and Indian wars. We have no 
‘*frenzy” of gratitude for it, but we have a very 
distinct and permanent perception of the fact. As 
to the gold lace and the splendor of the civic ova- 
tion, if they were inadequate, the Russians doubt- 
less freely forgive the want of rings upon the hand 
in consideration of the warmth and sincerity of the 
pressure. 








CONSERVATISM AND RESPECTABILITY. 


In the middle of last July Abraham Franklin, a 
young man of this city, quiet and inoffensive, and 
a member 6f Zion African Church, went to his mo- 
ther to see if he could do any thing for her safety. 
She said that if God willed she must die she was 
ready. The son knelt by her and prayed God's nro- 
tection for his mother, and had scarcely risen from 
his knees when the crowd broke down the door, 
seized him, beat him with clubs, and then hung 
him in the presence of his mother. The soldiers 
drove the mob away and cut down his body. They 
passed oi, and the mob returning suspended it 
again, cutting it to pieces while it hung. 

The sister of Sergeant Simmons, of the Fifty- 
fourth Massachusetts regiment, was at home with 
her children. The mob broke in, seized her boy of 
six or seven years old; asked him whether he pre- 
ferred to be hung or have his throat cut ; hung the 
poor child and dropped him two or three times, 
then ran away. The abused child lingered for a 
few days and died of the torture and terror. 

Augustus Stuart was running to the arsenal for 
safety. The mob pursued him, knocked him down 
and beat him, and he died within a week. 

In a little room in Twenty-eighth Street a poor 
woman lay in bed with an infant born three days 
before. The rioters broke through the door with 
pickaxes. A neighbor, who was in the room with 
her son, fled into the yard. Scarcely had she 
reached it when the little infant was thrown from 
the window above by the rioters, and was dashed 
to death. The yelling mob then poured into the 
yard. The mother with her son were escaping 
over the fence. Faint with terror she fell back 
into the yard. Her son besought the mob to save 
his mother if they killed hims ‘“‘ Well, we'll kill 
you,” they answered. Two ruffians seized |. 1 
held his arms apart while a third strucl : 
the head with a crow-bar, and felled him . we 
ock to the ground. The boy died two days afte~. 

And these rioters, whose prejudices and pass." 
hd been inflamed to this insane hate by thet « 
of Horatio Seymour and his party-papers a1 ~a- 
tors, smeared with the blood of innocent chi. ren 
and parents, and howling vengeance upon those 
who pitied and defended their victims, swarm into 
the Park where Horatio Seymour, solemnly sworn 
to execute the laws against all such ruffians, calls 
them ‘‘ My friends,” while his papers describe these 
crimes, for which language has no term, as “a popu- 
lar uprising,” “a procession of the people,” ete. ; 
and John Hughes looks at them and says, ‘ I don’t 
see a riotous face among you.” Then Horatio 

and his papers turn to the citizens of the 
State of New York, and show to them a list of can- 
didates for whom Seymour himself and Fernando 





“Wood will vote, and every man who hung and 


felled the helpless children will vote, and all the 
conductors and owners of the papers that incited 
and excused those awful crimes will vote; and for 
whose success every rebel in arms and every for- 
eign foe of this country prays, and Horatio Sey- 
mour :yd his mob of murderers and panders to 
murder commend their ticket to us as ‘‘ respecta- 
ble and conservative.” The conservatism of Cain, 
and the respectability of infamy ! 





WHO 18 WHO? 


Ix politics names are often things. The value 
of a name is shown in nothing more strongly than 
in the history of the Democratic party. For many 
years there has been always a party of that name, 
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while the opposition has been called by a score of 
names. Yet the ‘Democratic party” of to-day is 
no more like that of thirty years ago than Jefferson 
Davis is like Andrew Jackson, or Horatio Sey- 
mour like Silas Wright. The Democratic party has 
no single distinctive Democratic principle what- 
ever; for the fundamental Democratic doctrine is 
equal rights, and the cardinal dogma of the present 
party of that name is privilege, and its whole policy 
is an effort to protect it. 

The Copperhead faction in this country, upon 
whose success the rebels’ fondly count, has there- 
fore no more right to the name of Democratic par- 
ty than a toad has to the name of eagle. It was 
a serious error of the true Democrats, when they 
withdrew from the Convention in Baltimore fifteen 
years ago, that they did not carry the Democratic 
name as they did the Democratic faith out of that 
Convention. When retired they left only a 
congress of slaveholders and their dependents ; and 
it was evident that they would succeed in appro- 
priating the Government to themselves and their 
purposes forever, or that civil war would ensue. 
From that moment until the present, as the hollow- 
ness of the “ Democratic” mash has been detected, 
and in the degree that Democrat. have discovered 
for themselves that the party re.ained nothing of 

but the name, they have been constant- 
ly leaving it, until at length the faction which cal's 
itself the Democratic party is merely a tender to 
the rebellion. And even now the managers of the 
faction only retain some honest adherents by pre- 
tending an interest in the war for the Union against 
sla 


very. 

But the great mass of loyal citizens do really 
hold to the fundamental Democratic doctrine of 
equal rights under the laws. They are therefore 
essentially Democrats. They are engaged in res- 
cuing the fair fame of their name from the efforts 
of rebels and rebel sympsthizers and abettors. 
They are defending the government under which 
all wrongs can be most securely righted against 
those who wish to rear a new and unjust govern- 
ment upon its ruins. They are maintaining the 
Union against armed traitors, and traitors calling 
themselves peace men. They are defending Amer- 
ica against Americans, and Democracy against 
Democrats. When the war is over they will re- 
sume their party name, and the great Democracy 
will declare that in these bitter and perilous years 
it was not Davis, nor Vallandigham, nor Slidell, 
nor Fernando Wood, nor Yancey, nor Franklin 
Pierce, nor Isaac Toucey, nor Judah Benjamin, 
nor the Seymours who were true Democrats, but 
Lincoln, and Butler, and Dix, and Chase, and Lo- 
gan, and Winter Davis, and John A. Andrew, and 
their friends. 





KILLING OUT OF RULE 


Ovr domestic © Yels and Copperheads and our 
foreign enemies affect to deprecate the bombard- 
ment of Charleston by General Gilmore as an atro- 
cious possibility, What are the facts? For about 
three months operations have been conducted for 
the capture of that city, which is a rebel strong- 
hold and port of entry. The approach of General 
Gilmore has been steady and irresistible. He has 
possessed himself of Morris Island, captured Forts 
Wagner and Gregg, and silenced Fort Sumter. He 
has summoned the city, and planted his siege-guns. 
Two or three forts and an obstructed sea-channe! 
in the harbor yet withstand him. For him, there- 
fore, the question is simply whether he can most 
rapidly and cheaply effect his purpose of destroy- 
ing the value of the place to the enemy by attack- 
ing and capturing the forts, and clearing the har- 
bor, and then assaulting the city, or by attacking 
the city at once. 

It is purely a question of war. Humanity has 
no more to do with it than with all other warlike 
operations. If the people of that wretched town 
wish to save its walls, let them surrender. If they 
do not choose to syrrender, let them not plead in- 
humanity against the military effort to compe! 
them to surrender. Thackeray's Major O’Gahagan 
complained that in a certain duel somebody killed 
his opponent entirely out of rule. And Meliére’s 
Bourges Gentilhomme cries ; “‘ Mais tu me pousses 
en tierce avant que de me pousser en quarte, et tu 
n’as pas la patience que je pare.” You thrust out 
hen and you don’t wait until I parry your 
blows. 

General Gilmore and his soldiers have not gone 
to Charleston to satisfy General O’Gahagan Beau- 
regard, nor to play a comedy. It is tragedy, for 
the rebellion and for rebels, upon which they are 
bent. 





A NOMINATION “FIT TO BE MADE.” 


We spoke some time since of the duty of every 
citizen to secure the best nominations by attend- 
fng the primury meetings. This has been done in 
one district at least of this State, the Onondaga, 
where Andrew D. White is nominated for State 
Senator. 

Mr. White, a citizen of Syracuse, and lately Pro- 
fessor of History in the Michigan University, is a 
man so unusually fitted by his character and train- 
ing for public life, of such clear and strong con- 
victions, such familiarity with our political his- 
tory, and the character and wants of the State and 
country, and withal of each calm good sense and 
maturity of mind, that his election, of which there 
can be little doubt, will be a benefit not only to his 
district but to the State and country. 





THE SERGEANTS MEMORIAL. 

Tuts is a beautiful biography of one of the young 
heroes in the war, of whom a comrade said, “ He 
never said much but always did it.”” It is anoth- 
er glimpse of that rare aod unsuspected manhood 
which the country and its ideas had trained with- 
out our knowing it—another memorial of a pure, 
noble young soul spent for the life and liberty of 


It is the memoir of Sergeant John H. Thompson 
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of the One Hundred and Sixth New York Regi- 
ment, written by his father, Rev. J, P. Thompson 


of the Tabernacle Church. It is a portrait paint- 
ec with pathetic tenderness and mournful grace. 
And yet no man more than the faithful father of 
this soldier knows that if such a death touch- 
es the home with scrrow that never passes away, 
it sheds upon it also a benediction which increases 
for ever and ever. It is a story for young men to 


ponder, and for all of us to read with a 
that there are such children and such parents ; 
that the war which secures, with blood and 
the union of the country, cements also an 
union of sympathy in the thousand homes that ha 
been smitten. 


be 


i 
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SIR_EDWARD LYTTON AGAIN. 


Str Epwarp Butwer Lytrox, who two years 
ago made a speech to the Herts farmers in 


indeed. 


is bound up with the material and moral 
power of England. But Mr. had already 
said the same much more sententiously : 


national freedom is subserved by the ruin of a na- 
The mysterious Zanoni 


is that they take England as their model in the in- 
stitutions they seek to establish; and explains 
that he means they reject absolute Despotism and 
unmitigated Democracy. Let us see. The corner- 
stone of the British system is Liberty, that of the 
Southern is Slavery. The form of the British Gov- 
ernment is hereditary monarchy and nobility, with 
a State Church. The form of ‘‘the Confederate 
Government” is a republic, with no social distinc- 
tion among those whom it acknowledges as human 
beings, and with no State Church. That is to say, 
in form there is no resemblance whatever. But if 
Sir Edward means that in spirit the Slave Govern- 
ment is like the British he makes a stupid blunder. 
Because, in spirit, Southern society is an unmiti- 
gated Oriental despotism, the power residing in an 
oligarchy, and not in a single person. It has no 
other resemblance to the British system than all 

doctrine 


because a crocodile is not a hippopotamus it must 
therefore be an eagle. 

He concludes with the remark that the century 
may perhaps close upon a world of constitutional 
monarchies like England. ‘ What would you say, 
my sinful brethren,” said an old Deacon at a prayer- 
meeting, “‘if you should wake up and find your- 
selves dead?” If the way to have the curtain of 
the century fall upon British monarchies is to lay 
slavery corner-stones about the world, there is a 
good deal of work to be done in thirty-seven years. 
“Perhaps” is a good word. The moon may be 
made of green cheese. But the chances are very 
much against it. 

England has done, and does, great service in the 
world; and among the chief is that her best tradi- 
tions and cherished faith are diametrically opposed 
to such fierce barbarism as is now striving to over- 
run part of this continent, But Sir Edward Lytton 
no more understands and speaks for this civilizing 
faith than he represents in his stories the noblest 
and most significant life of England. 





MR. BLAIR UPON 4AESIDENT’S POLICY. 


Mr. PosTMAsTER- «NERAL BLAtR has made 
another speech in Maryland, and if he be correct)y 
reported, he says that the President’s plan of recon- 
struction contemplates the overthrow of the rebel 
Government and the restoration of the loyal men 
in the rebel section to power. Of course any plan 
does this. How is the rebellion to end if the rebels 
are left in power? 

But Mr. Blair's intention, undoubtedly, is to in- 
sinuate that the Emancipation Proclamation need 
not be a bugbear in the border States. If by this 
he means that as Maryland is excepted from the 
proclamation she can not complain justly or un- 
justly of executive interference, he is right. But 
if he means that the President recoils from his 
policy, and contemplates, in yer of settle- 
ment, the enslaving of persons 





Phillips suggested that he was a traveling politic- 
ossibly 














polls as equal to “ Confederate” successes in the 
field. It matters very little to the cause of the re- 


speaking of Bragg’s battle at Chattanooga, says: 
“We shall now be recognized. Our securities 
‘allandigham will be elected.” The 
friends of Vallandigham in New York offer a tick- 
et opposed to the unconditional Union ticket. 
Shall we give the Adanta Appeal reason to record 
the result of the election here with as much joy as 
it describes the battle at Chattanooga? 





ONE THING CERTAIN. 

Tue London Times says, with the solemnity of a 
wolf muffled in lamb’s wool and trying to baa: 
“We are desperately bent on keeping the path of 
public right and national honor.” If the Florida 
did not afford sufficient proof of this great fact, the 
Alabama is certainly enough to put it beyond ques- 
tion. 





ARMY AND NAVY ITEMS. 


Gewerat Grant is able to move around. 
General Prentiss arrived at Cairo from below last week, 
en route for W 


compelled to abandon the command of the expedition, and 
General Hennow arrived 
Evening Star. 


o 
7 
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setts Vi been honorably acquitted of the 
charges against him. 


The command of a squadron of cavalry, to be 
formed from the Fifth Ohio Infantry, has been tendered 
to T. Gauves, the Judge Advocate, long associated 
as with Judge Hoxr. 


General Merepitn, agent for the exchange 
of prisoners, arrived in Washington on 18th. 

Colonel Ducat, !nspector, on General Rosrcr,ne’s staff, 
has gove northward on sick furlough. 

Generals Neoiey, Carrrenpes, and MCoox, were in 
Nashville on 13th. 

On 7th inst. a magnificent banquet was given to Brig- 
adier-General Cnantes K. Grauam, at Delmonico’s in 
Fourteenth Street, by a number of cur prominent citizens. 

The empl yment at last given to General WaneworTu 
will take him to Mississippi. His f i will be of a 
mixed character, civil and military. 

General Hartsvrr has been relieved of the command 
of the Ninth Army Corps, and appointed to another com- 





On Sunday, 11th, Admiral Mruxe and suite, with Lord 
Lyons and the entire British attended by the 
Secretary of State and visited Mount Vernon, and 
paid homage at the tomb of WasuineTon. 

Colonel Percy Wrxpuam, who only a few days ago re- 
sumed command of his brigade of cavalry, very much to 
his surprise, has received an order relieving him from all 
military duty. 

Judge-Advocate-General Howt's review of the evidence 
in the investigation of the ev tion of Winchester b 
General Bane that officer from 
blame, and fault there was in the 
matter to General Scumwox, General MiLaoy's superior 
officer, and Colonel M‘Rernops, his subordinate. 

The order recently iesued sending Captain Parken, of 
General Magtrypa.e’s Staff, to report to General Banks, 
has been revoked. Captain Parker is assigned to duty 
at head-quarters of the Governor. Colonel Iy- 
@nanaM, of the Thirty-eighth Massachusetts, is ase 
to the duty of examining prisoners at the Old Capitol. 

General Sick. met with an impromptu ovation of much 
spirit at ———- on Sth. He made a stirring, patriotic 
speech, and was ed by other speakers. 

Commodore SaureLpt, detached from the command of 
the Conemaugh, has been ordered to the command of the 





Lieutenant-Commander De Krarrt has been ordered 
to the command of the Conemauy. 


ington, ex a hope to the army within three 
weeks. is yet lame, and not able to ride horseback, 
but his wound is healing. 


It is very probable that General Hemvrzetman 
will be immediately relieved the command of the 


the relative strength and value of all the fortifications, as 
and constructed 








DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC, 


Tr is reported that the whole rebel army has cromed the 
Rapidan, and that-General Meade has fallen back to the 
north bank of the Rappahannock. When ovr forces re- 
tired from Culpepper they burned such stores as could not 
be conveniently carried away, in order to prevent them 
falling into the bands of the enemy. The rebels are said 
to have d the p of the Rapidan on 8th, 








THE SKIRMISH OF 10TH. 

On y night and Saturday morning the rebels 
moved out of town in a northwardly 4 A divi- 
sion of infantry, a large body of cw , and considerable 
our 
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son's River, when were met by a large body of Stu- 
art's rebel cavalry. fight ptf an hour, 
yp -$ Faw te UE fe 
After another revere contest the infantry were comp:lled 
to give way, and a considerable namber of them were cap- 
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plete, Liat Lue lebels who bave been sitacking his outpoets 
are all dispersed, and that the condition of his army is ex- 
cellent. 

On Sth General Crook, with a brigade of cavalry, ca". 
up with a portion of Wharton's rebel cavalry, near Frank- 
lin. Sharp fighting ensued, the result of which wag one 
hundred and twenty-five rebels killed and wounded, three 
hundred taken prisoners, and four pieces of cannon cap- 
tured. The rebels fled. 

BURNSIDE AT WORK. 
Dispatches from Knorville, Tennessee, report a brisk 
t of General Burnside's corps, near Kloe Apriag, 
on and 9th. The rebels numbered some ix thousand 
jn Sem ny Soy = ae on 1ith, when the rebels were 
¥, rom t eld. We lost sixty men in kil and 
a - y killed 


CHARLESTON. 


Our latest news from Charleston is to the effect that 
there is every probability thet a combined attack of our 
army and naval forces will be made on the city within 
ten days from this time. All prepsrations were ready for 
such an event at last accounts, but it had wot commenced. 


A TORPEDO. 


Serious wae suffered by the frigate New Jron 
sides on the at of the Gth inst. by the explosion of a 
reba te The Ironsides was anchored at the time 
off Fort Moultrie, and the infernal contrivance was net 
adrift from the upper end of Sullivan's Island, whence 
it floated rapidly down on the ebb-tide, and struck her 
before she could be removed after ite discovery. The =x- 
plosion is described as having been terrific, dashing th« 
water in a heavy volume on the deck, and putting out al! 
the fires, It is etated that the damage was so great that 
Admiral Dahigren has it under advisement whether to 
send the vessel North for repairs. | nufortunately an off- 
cer was killed by the explosion, and two men wounded. 


QUANTRELL AT WORK. 


An attack upon the staff aod bedy-gnard of General 
Blunt, near Fort Scott, was made a few days since by Quan- 
trell and his band of miscreants, and ip this matter they 
fully sustained the inf reputation which was lat: ly 
achieved by them at Lawrence. Aesnming the uuiform 
of Union soldiers, three hundred of these scoundrels eur 
prised General Blunt's small party end captured seventy- 
eight of the one hundred men composing i: There prison- 
ers were afterwerd brutally musdered, al) of them having 
been found with bullet-holee through the head. General 
Blunt himself escaped, and meeting reinforcements below 
Fort Scott, took command of them and went in pursuit of 
Quantrell. 


GENERAL HEREON'S EXPEDITION. 


Intelligence has been received from General Herron's 
Expedition guerrillas, in the vicinity of Morganga, 
a few miles above Port Hudeon. Upon reaching the Atche 
falaya River, it was found the reb-!s were in # strony posl- 
tion, and it was deemed advirable to pre pare for an attack 
At the same time, a force of some 400, under Lieutenant 
Colonel Leake, of the Twentieth Jowa, was thrown forward 
five or six miles. The rebels secretly crossed the river, 
and got between Colonel L.'s command and the main body, 
forcing a severe fight, which lasted half an hour, when ou 
troops were obli to surrender. The main body wae har- 
ried up, but the rebels hurried off. 

JEFF DAVI® ON A TOUR. 

The Petersburg Express of Wednesday says that Presi- 
dent Davis passed through Petersburg the day previous, 
for some South, accompanied cnly by afriead or two, 
and but for the fact that he is so well known by the people 
of the Confederacy, would have gowe through entirely un- 
observed. He was looking well, and appeared to be in ex- 
cellent spirits. It is not improbable thet Jeff Davia is on 
his way to Charleston, Chattanooga, and Mobile, on a tour 
of inspection, with a view to inepirii ‘hie troops at there 





INCENDIARIOM IN THER WEST. 


Within the last two months Jef Devise rebel incendia- 
ries have set on fire and destroyed fifteen first-clase Missis- 
sippl steamboats, valued at three-quarters of a million of 
dollars, and caused the loss of twenty-ight lives, 


THE OCTOBER ELECTIONS. 


We have at the t time but few sca\tering returns 
of the elections. t enough has teen received to render 
it pretty certain that Curtin har been elected over Wood- 
ward by a considerable majority, and thet Brough hae 
beaten Vallandigham by 50,000 or 75,000, 


FOREIGN NEWS. 


ENGLAND. 
A SPEECH FROM FARL RUSSELL 


Ean. Ruesecs had made an important speech on foreign 
affairs at Blair Gowrie, in Scotiand. He referred at con- 
siderable length to the American question; justified En- 
gland in the Confederates as belligerents ; aid 
answered some of imputations brought by the prople 
of the North, particularly the speech of Senator Sumner. 
He also lied to the complaint of the South in regard to 
the recognition of the blockade ; and arserted that although 
self-interest demanded that Fngland shonid break ft. che 
prefers the course of honor, as it would have been infamous 
to break ft. He showed that the Government bed not 
sufficient evidence inst the Alabama to detain her until 
after she sailed, and explained the difficulties in the way 
of interference in such cases. He drew a line between or- 
dinary vessels equipped for war purpones and steam rame 
which are in themselves formed for acta of offense, an 
might be used without ever touching Confederate shores 
He asserted that the Government was ready to do every 
thing the duties of neutrality required—every thing that 
is just to « friendly mation, and such as they would wish 
done to themselves; but would not yield one jot of right 
to the menace of foreign powers, He complimented the 
Federal Government and Mr. Seward upon the fairness 
with which they have diseussed the matters of difference ; 
but said there were others, including Senator Fumner, 
who had acted differently. He denounced the efforts of 
those who sought to create trouble between America and 
Europe ; and, with expressions of friendship toward Amer- 
ica, asserted that all his efforts would be to maintain peace. 
Speaking of Poland, be defended England's position, and 
remonstrated against that of Russia; bat did not think Fp- 

should go to war on the subject. As regards Mexico, 
thought that if the Mexicans approved of what was 
being done for them they should be allowed to do sv, 


THE BRITIOH PIRATES. 


The Cape of Good Hope mails contain some very import- 
ant information relative to the work of the privateers Ala- 
bama, , and Tuscaloosa—tfurmerty the bark Con- 
rad, just converted into a rebe! war veese}—-in and off Ts- 
ble Bay, Simon's Bay, and other parte of the coast. The 
Alaboma captured Union bark Sea Bride within a 
of thousands of the colonists as she wae running into Te 
Bay. The United States Consul protested against the 
seizure as having been made within a cannon-shot of the 
shore. He also claimed the restitution of the Tusealoosa, 
an agent for her owners, on the growed that, not having 
been condemned by the prize court of any recognized coun- 
try, her entry into « British port was a violation of the 

‘s proclamation. The Governor decided agcinst both 

demands; whereupon the Consul protested in the 
name of his Government, and pointed out that the orig- 
inal cargo of the Tuscaloosa hed been sold to merchante 
at Cape Town, and thet the cargo of the Sea Bride would 
be similarty disposed of. The Alabame and Georgia re- 
ported a great many captures and very profitable trips. 


MEXIOO. 





MAXIMILIAN HAS BOT ACCEPTED. 

The Archduke Maximilian has replied to the Sierican 
deputation, who have waited upon bis with a forma! offer 
of the throne, that he is willing to accept it, if tendered by 
a fre, spontaneous, and genuine expression of the pec 
. | of Mi¥ico, coupled with some guarantee for the tocegine 
. | end independence of that country. 
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Tiere were loungers on the steps; and the au- 
tumn wind, sweeping freshly in from the shore, 
was blowing something like a gale. No time or 
place for sentiment! Besides, the parting was but 
for a season. Lina Drysdale would be the guest 
that winter of Robert’s sister. Guy, too, would 
pass the season in New York; so a few laughing 
words to,Lina, and a distant bow to that shy Ag- 
nes, alrsady in the carriage, and then Robert March 
and Guy Drysdale, bound by a rare and subtle 
sympathy as fast as earthly Londs can bind, loving 
each other with a love passing that of woman, had 
shaken hands end gone on their respective ways, 
with just that subtle tinge of sadness that makes 
the hope of such partings all the sweeter. 

But that winter proved dark with menace of the 
coming storm, and restless and anxious with the 
fierce discontent and plotting of South Carolina; 
and Guy Drysdale, in very virtue of high position 
and daring spirit, was drawn foremost into that 
vortex of madness. And then boomed out the guns 
from Sumter, knelling in the war. 

The parting had teen with mirth and laughter ; 
the meeting was amidst the horror of battle, late 
on in that dreary day at the Seven Pines. Like a 
wall had our brave fellows stood against the fari- 
ous onward surge of the enemy, as column after 
column they hurled themselves on our solid, stub- 
born ranks. ‘The river was our reserve, foaming 
and bridgeless; and all the night before the rebel 
camp had been deafened with the clatter of hoofs, 
and the roll of artillery traina, and the steady tramp 
of regiments coming to the rescue; and the sol- 
diers, stung by the reverse at Fair Oaks, and mad- 
dened by our battle-cry of ‘On to Richmond!” were 
no longer men, but things raging, things to cut, 
hack, and hew; and the work was done, stroke upon 
stroke, blow upon blow: regiment after regiment 
ordered on by Johnston to the attack; ranks filled 
as fast as thinned; fresh men taking the place of 
tired ones; on and at them, again and again, with 
steady, deadly persistence. And the men at bay 
were heroes, but of fiesh and blood, worn out with 
hours of fighting—fighting desperately, not hope- 
fully, more than half of their officers down, and 
the deadly bullets dropping them faster than the 
pestilence; and at,last, in his rage and despair, 
Johnston was coming on in person, drums beating, 
colors flying, a great, roaring, angry wave, down 
upon them as the Red Sea might have swept upon 
the Egyptian chariots, forcing them from their 
brave stand, treading them under grinding hoofs, 
more merciless than Death itself. 

All through that day had Robert March fought 
wel! and nobly; and now he stood, disdaining to 
run, but plainly meaning to sell his life as dearly 
as possible, receiving the soldiers, who rushed upon 
him shouting, with a succession of rapid, flashing 
strokes, that presentiy cleared a space about him, 
and brought the trocper foremost in attack on 
guard, Then ensued one of those strange duels 
common in such scenes of horror. The Confeder- 
ate soldier—an Alabsimian—was in raging earnest, 
and no mean swordsman ; bat Robert possessed the 
immeasurable edvantage of self-control, and was 
ready, eye, foot, and hand, for the blows stormed 
down upon him; and presentiy a swift lunge 
brought the blood from the Alabamian’s shoulder. 
The soldiers standing by began to murmur and 
press up closer at that; knives were already out, 
and one scowling fellow was drawing his pistol 
frorz. bis belt. 

“Oh!” said Robert, coolly parrying a slashing 
down-stroke; ‘six on one! It is to be a murder, 
then !” 

Things wore an ugly look, certainly; the pistol 
was already level with Robert’s breast; but an 
officer who had been watching the affray dashed 
in among them like a storm, knocked up the re- 
volver, aad crying out, 

“You villains! give the man fair play! This 
isn’t a massacre!" 

At the sound of his voice Robert, who had never 
once lost self-possession, started and turned hasti- 
ly; getting, as his reward for such signal want of 
caution, a cut on the cheek that brought the blood 
out redly—for, spite of dust, and the grime of bat- 
tle, and worst of all, the Confederate uniform, that 
was Guy Drysdale 

“And lucky for you, dear Bob, that I stumbled 
on you!” was his first comment; “ for Johnston is 
either dead or dying, and it bas put the very devil 
in our fellows. I doubt if you would have gotten 
safe to Richmond to-night.” 

And so Captain March found himself not many 
miles from Richmond at the time that M‘Clellan 
was menacing it with his hosts, and Mrs. Jefferson 
Davis was packing up carpets and curtains in all 
haste to flee before the Northern Vandals. A pris- 
oner indeed, but in the bosom of a South Carolinian 
family, and bound only by silken cords. 

it had been no easy matter to win for him so 
much grace; but Guy’s friendship was unflinching, 
his energy untiring, and his services and position 
not to be overlooked ; and Guy had pledged him- 
self for Robert, life for life, his honor on that of 
Captain March; and so the young Federal soldier 
was his guest, and stood leaning over the piano at 
which Lina was singing, with a blush and flutter 
of manner quite uncalled for, since Robert’s eves 
grazed her glossy braids, and were fixed with a 
curiosity in which was no thought of her singing, 
on Agnes’s figure, there beyond in the deep win- 
dow. She had aitered strangely since that morn- 
ing when she shrank away in the carriage from his 
good-by, In those gay days she had been a mask 
er a blank; and though, as a Drysdale, she had 
their regula: ity of feature and splendor of physique, 
the taper fingers and arched instep, it was the 
lovely transparency without the light, the sweet 
poem without the key to the cipher in which it was 
written ; and puzzled by the strange combifiation 
of her dark-grav eyes, black lashes, and black 
arched brows, with the heavy mass of bright gold- 
en hair, people were doubtful whether that “ odd* 
Miss Drysdale” should not read “ that ugly Miss 
Drysdale.” But with the war the smouldering 





flame in her heart had blazed up into clear, decisive 


ertness, 

what the world charitably termed reserve, was in 
truth contempt for the small eating, drinking, and 
chattering of her daily life. 

The change vindicated also her beauty; for the 
fair face at last, informed with the thoughts so 
long hidden, reduced Lina’s beauty of splendid 
contrasts—ripe color, and clear brine whiteness, 
pearl white teeth, and midnight blackness of eyes 
and hair, demure scarlet lips, and glittering saucy 
smile—to so much prettiness ; the still figure in the 
black dress, that she had chosen to wear since the 
commencement of the war, made of Lina’s lithe air 
and gay ribbon knots and bodice so much coquet- 
ry; her very self-controlled presence, sewing there, 
rapidly and noiselessly, on some ae for 
hospital wear, swamped in oblivion ’s grace 
and plain desire to please, and roused all Captain 
March’s curiosity, and a little pique, natural to a 
man not used to be coolly, sweetly, but decided! 
overlooked by charming girls; accepted, but wi 
lady-like resignation, like any other inevitable 
nuisance—as the east wind, or a bore; though her 
endurance was less and softened by a 
something of kindliness since the day they had 
driven to Richmond, a party of four: Guy, who 
had snatched a day at home, Lina, Agnes, and 
Robert, whom they had dressed in plain clothes. 

Artillery was rattling through the streets, and 
bands of men haggard and ragged, but showing a 
gallant front as they marched by, drums beating, 
and torn banners flying, were crowding in to the 
help of beleaguered Richmond. Agnes’s color 
rose as she watched their close array and growing 
numbers. 

“They come barefoot and in tatters,” she said, 
half glancing at March, “as once another army 
crossed the frozen Delaware on a bitter winter's 
night.” 

The taunt fell on unheeding ears. Robert's 
heart ard soul were in his eyes. Close on them, 
not ten feet away, was the railway station; and 
filling its buildings, and piled on its platform in 
the broiling, merciless sun, were lying men by 
the hundreds, wounded and helpless, Federal blue 
and Confederate gray side by side. Among them 
ministering angels went to and fro, partial angels 
passing the hated Federal uniforms with scorn or 
indifference ; and Robert grew white to the lips as 
he saw the longing eyes follow the cool fruit or re- 
freshing drink, and the wan faces grow more ghast- 
ly in their hopelessness and isolation. He him- 
self had been wounded, and he remembered yet 
the fever and pain and misery of those long weeks, 
softened by tenderest nursing, loving care; and 
here were heat, and panting thirst, and loathing 
hate and scorn, added to racking pain, fever, and 
misery! Oh! it is easy, women, who hold fast 
son and brother, lover and husband, to cry I will 
not let him go! But these were also sons, brothers, 
and husbands. It is easy, men, who fold your arms 
and will not help us in this war, because of a thing 
called an Administration, to read lightly how these 
brave fellows suffered for you at, Richmond, and 
talk of exaggeration! But these be facts, though 
told in an idle tale, and Robert found it hard to 
look on. He trembled from head to foot. He 
glanced wildly this way and that, as if for some 
road to desperation, and out of this. Guy laid a 
restraining hand on his arm. 

‘*Keep cool, Bob! What would you have? 
There is not enough for our own wounded, and if 
there must be a choice, you can hardly expect that 
our men would be passed; and bad as it is, it is 
worse in those warehouses yonder, where officers 
and men are crowded three and four hundred in a 
room, and kept there night and day.” 

‘‘And I sleep soft and live easily,” muttered 
Robert, “and find my days pass pleasantly; and 
these men fought as well as I, and some of them 
deserve better of Heaven! Guy, I can’t stand this; 
my place is among them. I must go and join 
them.” 

Then for the first time he saw that Agnes was 
looking at him, bending forward eagerly, her gray 
eyes dark with feeling. 

** You would do that! you would really do that !” 

Guy laughed. 

“ Of course he would, and get you to pilot him 
there, where your romantic enthusiasm would re- 
ceive a damper in a unanimous request from the 
four hundred to leave them their small share of 
oxygen in peace. Stay with us, Bob, if you love 
them.”” 

Bobert’'s eyes rested gloomily on the wounded 
men. 

“ There are men out of my own company.” 

“Where?” asked Agnes, quickly. 

“There, just by that post.” 

She glanced up as he pointed, but did not answer 
immediately ; for she was busy with certain cov- 
ered baskets stowed away under the seats, her fin- 
gers trembling with impatience as she undid them. 

‘* You shall see,” she said, low, as she got out of 
the carriage, ‘‘ hat Southern women have hearts.” 

Comprehending then her purpose, Robert made 
a move to follow her; but again Guy held him 
back. 

‘“* There are some here who may know you. Do 
you stay with Lina and look as indifferent as you 
can, and I will go.” 

Look indifferent! As though that were possible, 
when he longed to kiss the very hem of her dress, 
as Agnes kneeled by the wounded prisoners, and 
gave them strawberries with her dainty fingers, or 
held the coffee to their dry lips. In a moment 
some one pulled her sleeve, and a shocked voice 
exclaimed at her elbow, 

“My dear Agnes! do you know what you are 
doing ?” 

Agnes faced about, and brought her marvelous 
gray eyes to bear on the pretty questioner’s dis- 
tressful face, answering gravely, 

“ Yes, I think so, Elise.” 


am..erable Yankee.” 
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Agnes drew down her black brows, and the kind- 
ly ee eet Oe 

“ Well, Miss Carey, what does prove?”’ 

The admitted of an , and 


‘“*] arrest you, Sir,” he said, i 
Guy made an instinctive move for his revolver, 
but Agnes’s soft firm hand was on his in an instant. 


calmly. 

At the clear tone and steady authoritative glance 
the man gave back a little, but answered, sulkily : 

“* As for authority, I am a member of the secret 
police, and these are Miss; and he hes- 
been tending them, and all the ladies are talking 
about it.” 

Contempt cooled the wrath in Guy's face. , . 

“T am Captain Drysdale,” he said, taking ac.» 
of coffee from the servant and kneeling besidy « 
Federal soldier.. ‘“ you want me, you Cal 
send to Drysdale House.” 

The official recoiled in dismay. 

“T beg your pardon, Sir, but you seé you wasn’t 
in uniform, and the ladies—” 

Guy’s lips curled in a stern smile. 

‘« Tell the ladies,” he broke in, “ that my mother 
taught us humanity, and my sisters and I prac- 
tice it.” 


And so from that time, as we have said, Agnes’s 
manner had grown something gentler, and Robert 
found himself looking at her with that sort of relief 
with which we turn from scarlet to deep-toned pur- 
ple; for Lina’s gay talk and French songs jarred 
on him at that solemn time. He left the piano 
now to sit down by Agnes, and though she made 
no move acknowledging his closer presence, nor 
once relaxed in her swift sewing, a faint color crept . 
into her cheek, drawn there by his steady looking. 
At his first coming she would not have done him so 
much grace; but she was beginning to sink the 
Federal Captain in the man, and that done, was on 
the high road to liking him. 

Lina swept her fingers over the keys, trilled a 
bar or two, whirled herself about on the piano stool, 
and came over also, sa x 

“Isn't she good?” (the personal pronoun refer- 
ring to Agnes.) ‘‘You can’t imagine, Captain 
March, what shocking stuff that is to sew; and it 
soils the fingers so:” looking at her little dimpled 
hands. ‘‘I can't doit. You see (with the gravest 
face in the world) I have such a tender nature. I 
immediately begin to think how those poor Ro- 
mans, and Celts, and Gauls, and what's their 
names, did without any havelocks and wrappers, 
and I find myself so distressed at thought of their 
unalleviated suffering that I am unable to go on. 
I have tried it repeatedly.” 

“ For how long?” asked Agnes, ,vavely. 

“Ten consecutive minutes at the very least; 
tow, Agnes, please don’t! That is the very way 
in which you looked at Elise yesterday, and it isn’t 
fair. I appeal to Captain March. She was inhu- 
man; now I am only absurd, and I don’t think it 
is justice to punish us both alike. You see, dear, I 
am not intended for a soldier's wife like you—and, 
by-the-by, I never can cease wondering at the dis- 
cretion of Guy’s choice, wisdom not being a Drys- 
dale weakness; but I am a butterfly and a bubble, 
and it is useless trying to change my nature.” 

She looked as she spoke as if she hadn’t the 
smallest desire to do it, very complacent and self- 
satisfied in fact; but Robert was not thinking of 
her. Something had jarred him rudely. He knew 
before of Guy's betrothal te his orphan cousin—in 
fact, it had always been understood ; but he recoiled 


a shadow were not keen ; she 
neither saw the: nor felt the recoil, but came 
back to her 


staple of conversation, 
“T am a true daughter of it taiary.” 
pursued the lady, cutting up a piece of 
Agnes’s work, ‘Zam sure in those happy days 


“Shame on you, Lina!” retorted her cousin, 

. .“ General Floyd’s conduct was fully 

justified by the , of our cruel position, 
and he has proved an able general—” 

“ At Carnifex Ferry, par exemple,” put in Lina, 

rapidly, “with his cavalry ani artillery on one 

bask and his infantry on the other, shaking in 


“And granting it were so,” returned Agnes, 
laying down ber work, and speaking fast and half 
under her breath, ‘‘I can not see how Guy Drys- 
dale’s sister can find pleasure in exposing our folly 
and weakness to the—enemy.” 

She hesitated a little at that last word, coloring 

at Robert's hasty look of 

“T did not mean quite that,” she amended, 
“* but—” 

“‘T understand,” returned Robert, gently ; “ you 
have no need to excuse yourself.” 


“ But—but,” hesitated the young lady, “ that is HE A. Agnes. In fact, 


twinges were her constant company. If Rob- 





ert would but have been angry. or indifferent, or 
shown pique, or any thing but this un 


varying gen- 
tle courtesy—the gentleness Came nen. & Ge 


stronger to the weaker, of the man w look- 
ed death coolly in the face and braved overwhelm. 
ing saabers, to s peovish gist, tr she had heard 

that story from Guy, and dubbed him hero in 
her heart, and then found the notion of a Federal 
hero so monstrous that she thought of him con. 
stantly in trying to reconcile it, and to excuse her- 
self to herself, and to escape such self-accusation, 
softened by unconscious from her cold en- 
durance down to civility ; and as the days passed 


He was friend, and now that Guy was 
gone formed an element of strength and reliability 
in these distracted times, Northtrner though he 
iy aapunies & vad ibe tedied out is 

out in 
The Exight oilke and quaint lttle bedices that had 
been laid aside for wrappers since every one had 
gone to the war; and though Agnes never varied 
the black sweep of her dress, there were softer ruf- 
fles edging her snow-white neck, and an occasion- 
al gay gleam of color in a knot of ribbon at her 
throat, or fastened in her abundant hair. 

On Robert’s part, had Agnes proved as kind as 
Lina, he might scarcely have snatched time to 
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cient protection as the presence of Captain March. 
Their living was Spartan in its simplicity, for one 
day Agnes had been seen to seat herself with a 
blash at a dinner of Indian meal, saying that she 
could not endure to live daintily while all about 
her suffered so incredibly ; and March had second- 
ed her at once, donating gayly unis share of lux- 


. ‘ies to the Federal prisoners; and small as was 


the sacrifice, it went far to break down the barriers 
between them, for privations shared together are 
among the strongest links of love’s chain. 

Then shortly after Robert came upon Lina in 
tears, Agnes standing by, and looking an odd mixt- 
ure of sorrow and amusement. On seeing him, 
Lina pulled out some embroidery with two inches 
of cambric in the middle, styled by courtesy a 
handkerchief, and began to wipe her eyes, answer- 
ing his inquiries with, 

“Oh, it’s nothing ; only girls’ nonsense !” 

_Robert looked his skepticism. Agnes would 
ney “wear such a face as that for nonsense. Un- 
derstanding his look, she smiled faintly. 

“Do yourself justice, Lina, It is heroic to en- 
dupe privations, but it is so undignified to be shoe- 
les » we lose all the comfort of heroism; and 
we are fast verging on that condition, for the price 
of lea” »er is fabulous, and workmen are not.” 

I,» ert's face sparkled all over suddenly, and then 
rela, ed ‘nto grave thoughtfulness ; and from that 
hov _.¢ ‘ent about with care on his brow, and was 
subject’ .>» periodical fits of disappearance. He 
took also to petty larceny, and purloined a slipper 
apie ~.from each of the girls; the consequence of 
all » ich was @ very creditable pair of bottines, 
mad*- ofa pair of Guy's boots; and then, after 
a litt. persuasion and much dlushing consequent 
on being indefinite slippers and boots, 
all of them tolerable. Finally, Mrs. Drysdale, who 
had held aloof as incredulous, was convinced and 

and Robert's triumph was complete. It 
was found also that he could mend clocks, and 
door-latches, and bracelets—and, in short, he be- 


embodying the family stock of these qualities quite 
as necessary for a household’s health as flour and 


The position was onerous, but it had its perqui- 
sites in the incense- burning and adulation of the 
entire family ; for when any thing masculine con- 
descends also to be gracious and useful, straight- 
way his feminine worshipers will wreath his pedes- 
tal with roses, and drag his chariot themselves, 
out of the depths of their gratitude, if his lordship 
will but let them; and there were long, still morn- 
ings, when Robert read aloud to the ladies at their 
work, and quiet strolls, and stirring scrambles 
among the rocks; and Robert and Agnes never 
Stopped to ask themselves what subtle flame it 
was that made all this quiet life instinct with such 
rare, half-unearthly happiness. 

Evcry morning came their mails—letters from 
Southern friends, and sometimes a smuggled North- 
ern one, brought in a bag to Robert; who, stand- 
ing with it one fair morning in the hall, was dazed 
by a vision descending the broad staircase in white 
robe and brocade train, lace ruffles at the rounded 
elbows and shading the white neck, a huge fan 
pendent from her wrist, long pearl ear-drops drag- 
ging down the little ears, and tiny high-heeled 
shoes, with square silver buckles showing at every 
step. 


“Calicoes are priceless, and so we are obliged 
to fall back on brocades and our grandmother's 
wardrobe,” said the vision, its gray eyes lustrous 
with merriment as it swept a courtesy to Robert, 
quite dazzled by her beauty and the sudden shed- 
ding of her nun-like dress. 

Meanwhile Lina had crept behind him, anc with 
aly fingers stolen the letters from the bag, seized 
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on one, and opened it. A sudden exclamation 
caused Robert and Agnes to turn sharp about. 

“ What now ?” 

“Oh!” cried Lina, with her eyes full of tears, 
“ whatever shall we do without you? Dear Rob- 
ert, can’t you turn reb—patriot, I mean? Those 
horrid men are going to exchange you. How could 
Guy go and tell them! Here is a letter for you,” 

Robert tore open the envelope hastily. Guy 
congratulated him on his freedom. He could start 
at once. 

es went, and sitting down tried to think, for 
she could feel nothing as yet but a wild whirl that 
found for itself no name. Some soyrows treat us 
as in the vision Moses did poor Faithful—stun us, 
and, when we are coming to, beat us down again. 
Lina ran to dismay her mother with the news, and 
Robert followed Agnes into the library. 

She was sitting there by the window, in a kind 
of breathless stillness, never raising her eyes at ‘is 
entrance, but keeping them on the floor, as un- 
r ious of his pr At another time R ert 
might have felt indignation at this strange apathy, 
this unkind abstinence from all expression of sor- 
row ; but in his deep and sudden distress, in which 
was an inexplicable horror of something darkening 
over him, he went straight to her, and tried to win 
from her some comfort. 

“ Agnes,” he said, gently, “won't you say you 
are sorry ?” 

She glanced up at him and smiled, actually 
smiled; but with what wild eyes and quivering 
mouth! shuddered, and burst into a passion of 
tears, the more terrible because she would have 
died to keep them back; and each stormy sob, 
wrenched from her strong self-control by an agony 
mightier than her pride, was horror and shame 
unbearable. Lower and dower sank the golden 
head in her self-abasement; and Robert, hitherto 
looking on in a strange silence, suddenly cried out, 
“ Agnes, help me!” cried desperately, as nen cry 
looking up at walls crashing down upon them, or 
monstrous waves ingulfing them. 

He had folded his arms tightly, he clenched his 
teeth, he even stamped in the vehemence of his re- 
solve, but the thought dormant in his heart had 
sprung up with a giant’s strength, and it was on 
his lips, and it must out, and before his lips could 
frame it it blazed in his eyes, and flamed up in his 
agitated face; and then he called on Agnes, from 
whose cheeks the shame-flush had faded away into 
a mortal pallor, for there was no strength left in 
her—only she felt with horror a wicked gladness 
It is so terrible to be alone, even in .ight, how 
much more in wrong doing! So they stood look- 
ing a moment at each other, and in that stillness 
floated in a voice through the window—old Susan 
reading aloud under the oak near by: 

“ Bat God is faithful, who will not suffer yon to 
be tempted above that ye are able, but will with 
the temptation also make a way of escape that ye 
may be able to bear it.” 

The words sounded out clearly in that solemn 
stillness. 

“Then,” cried Agnes, passionately, “there is 
escape for us ;” and she dropped on * - knees, sob- 
bing, brokenly, 

“O merciful Saviour! sorrow or dishonor is be- 
fore us. Lead us in that wry of sorrow where thou 
didst also walk: lead us, for w> ¢-> not go our- 
selves, for thy promise’s sake.” 

White as a corpse, Robert knelt beside her, and 
there came another solemn hush, ~ at last Agnes 
rose and gave him her hand; an e held it, and 
bent over it a moment, and vy % way, yet with 
a strange sweetness in his d: au, for right and 
honor were saved, and that is une life of life; and 
looking back on Agnes, as she A in her quaint 
and splendid dress, inframed iu. dark doorway, 
pale, yet bright with the lighY “f .eaven itself, he 
saw ‘‘as it were the face of ay pi.” 


TRIED. 


Liste Merccr went home early this evening. 
Little Pet had said good-by, after dinner, with great 
heavy eyes that followed him all the way to the 
bank, and kept reminding him of some they had 
once closed in death in that same household. 

Willie was buried just three years ago to-mor- 
row. The father went lightly up the stairs, straight 
on his way to the nursery. As he turned at the 
head of the staircase, Mrs. Mercur stepped out of 
her dressing-room door into the blaze of the hall 
lights, elegantly arrayed for an evening party. 
She paused in surprise at seeing her husband home 
so early. Pretty and piquant as she stood before 
him, her delicate beauty, as soft and ethereal as the 
dress she wore, quite dispelled the stern expression 
on his lips; and the reproach in his tones died down 
to simple surprise, as he asked : 

** Are you going out to-night, Fanny?” 

“Yes. Why not?” she inquired, in her flutter- 
ing, girlish way. 

“Your baby, dear,” the husband said, in a sad, 

ing voice. 

“Pshaw, Lisle, she’s only a little unwell; and 
Lette will sit by her. She says the child is fond 
of her, and begs of me to go and enjoy myself. 
She is thoughtful for me,” the young wife added, 
casting a reproachful glance at the earnest face, 
looking with sure, disappointed inquiry into hers. 
“She sagy@ I must not shut myself up like a 
nun.” 

‘“* Do you think your French maid cares more for 
you than I do, Fanny ?” : 

The small hands worked uneasily, ope:ing and 
shutting her fan. She was always lost when this 
strong — love spoke to her in this twofold, un- 
appealable way. So she ignorantly pushed aside 
the steadying hand that would have guided her 
into beaatiful womanhood, and said, the least bit 
peevisily : 

“Come, Lisle, don’t be always making me sol- 
emn. Say good-night and kiss me, and tell me to 
go and be happy.” 

The husband bent over and kissed the red lips 
held up coaxingly to his, and encircling the slight 
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waist for a moment with his arm, said in his deep, 
sad way: 

“Go and be happy, Fanny.” 

She glided down the stairs and sprang into the 
carriage waiting for her at the door, but could not 
shake off the strange feeling that her husband's 
manner had inspired, until fairly launched into 
the brilliant whirl of giddy enjoyment at Mrs. 
Grange’s. Lisle Mercur watched her graceful, re- 
treating figure until it went out of sight. As the 
front door closed after her he turnéd heavily, 
with the great want his beautiful wife so lightly 
comprehended, and walked to the nursery door. 
It stood slightly ajar. A little querulous voice 
kept repeating, 

“No, no; Pet wants Flynn.” 

“"Sh-’sh. Lette’s here. Lette’s better than 
Flynn.” 

Pet turned on the pillow and looked at the fussy 
French girl with childish incredulity. 

** Pet wants Flyna.” 

Lette was becoming annoyed at the child’s per- 
sistency, and pushed her chair back impatiently. 

Mr. Mercur was about to open the door and go 
in, when he heard a rustle at the foot of Pet's bed, 
and a pale, weary-faced woman glided in from a 
room adjoining the nursery, and stooped over the 
restless child. Her lips touched the hot cheek, 
and two fat arms went round her neck, like love 
chains from an angel’s heart. Pet was quiet now. 
She needed no hushing. The touch of Flynn's cool 
hand was always enough for her. Lette went bus- 
tling stiffly through the door at the foot ofethe 
crib. After a while Flynn unlocked the fingers 
clasped about her neck, and holding them in her 
own, sat down by the bedside and.looked at the 
head nestled on the dainty pillow. Her white, 
illegible face was partially turned toward the hall 
door, where Lisle Mercur stood with a father’s par- 
donable curiosity. He had always regarded his 
young sister’s governess as a calm, gentle woman, 
with soul enough for her position. To-night he 
caught a glin:pse of something more. That strange 
power toward which childhood leaps instinctively, 
watched, unslumbering, self-guarded in her steady 
gaze; thrilled in the low sure utterance of her 
conscious words. Asserted itself in her lightest 
touch. Lisle Mercur saw why his child wanted 
Flynn. She was one of those women who, when 
one once kno vs them, breathe poetry to the very 
elements, even though they shrink from talking or 
singing it. To such, it must not gothrough many 
hands, all dabbing at its freshness. So she took 
to this fair child, and whispered her sweet thoughts 
to her. And they grew so quietly and naturally 
together, that even the close-sighted father never 
knew of the union, until this night when accident 
showed him Pet's companionship. And his pretty 
wife flashed back in his face the truth, that as for 
spiritual communion he was alone. 

Pet lay so still he thought she must be falling 
asleep. Thon he heard her say, softly, 

‘*Mamma’s gone, Flynn.” 


Flynn smiled. 
“Mamma was pretty.” 
“Mamma was pretty,” Flynn said. 


“Why didn’t God 1 make Flynn prettier ?” 

“Ged knew,” Flynn said, reverently ; and the 
child raised her eyes as she dic in prayer. They 
came back brightly again. 

‘*Mamma wore beautiful flowers!” 

“Where?” asked Flynn. 

“Here.” And the little hands went together 
over Pet’s bosom. 

** Pet's Flynn’s flower.” 

The sweet face brightened with a mischievous 
smile. 

“ Wear yours where mamma wears hers.” 

Flynn understood. She gathered the little form 
up in her arms, and pressed it close to her loving 
woman's heart. This bud she was nurturing would 
open one day into Flynn’s beautiful blossom—not 
mamma’s. 

So thought papa, as he waited outside the door, 
while the pale governess walked the nursery floor 
with the burden on her breast, and at last laid it 
down, sleeping, on the bed. Then he went back 
to his room and waited for mamma. She came 
home long after midnight, and slept late into the 
next morning. When she met her husband at din- 
ner, she said in her childish way, quite exultingly, 

“I knew Pet would be well enough off. Lette 
said she was quiet, and slept well.” 

The father thought of weary feet going to and 
fro inside the nursery, and the low lullaby hummed 
softly in his baby’s ear. Thinking of the subtle 
music of this woman's voice, he forgot what mam- 
ma was Saying, or that she wasthere. So no rev- 
elations were made. 

Mrs. Mercur grew feverishly fond of excitement 
and party-going. Her husband's remonstrances 
were unheeded ; and at last, growing weary of her 
weak accusations, and insinuating comparisons of 
his conduct and Lette’s, he gave up the attempt of 
restraining her, until he saw that her health was 
rapidly giving way. Then he plead with her, gen- 
tly but earnestly. She laughed at his fears, and 
turned to the pleasures she was madly pursuing 
with renewed eagerness. Duty urged him to more 
decided action. He led her to her mirror one 
morning, after a night of dissipation, and bade her 
confront the sunken cheeks and great glassy eyes, 
staring back in her face like a solemn warning. 
She gazed for a moment like one transfixed, and 
the truth fastened slowly on her unwilling con- 
sciousness. She could not bear it. She turned 
fiercely toward him, and, with a wild gesture, al- 
most shrieked, ‘‘Stop your idle prating. I will 
live while I do live.” 

The end of her race was reached at last, and she 
lay down to die. It was a grim place she was 
verging on. The phantoms and shadows were all 
passed. The real chasm, the genuine gloom, were 
just outside. Should she go back, seeking aid of 
the pleasure-haunters, through this place they had 
led her to? Ah! they were cheerless guides now. 

“T am dying, Lisle,” she whispered, hoarsely. 
He gathered her cold hands in his warm ones, but 
he could not remove the chill. 





“TI am dying, Lisle!” she shrieked, piteously. | 
He bowed his head over her pillow till his lips | 
touched her damp forehead ; but they had no com- 
fort for her here. 

‘Help me, my husband !” 

He could have helped her once. He could only 
turn, in his deep distress, and groan now. A quick 
thought flashed through him hopefully. “Shall I 
call Flynn ?” 

The dying eyes looked up imploringly. She 
came in, white and marble-like, as she who lay 
there in her last agony would be soon. Lisle 
could not see the eyes, in which he longed to read 
if there were hope of comfort for his wife, the lids 
lay down so heavily on her cheeks. 

Fanny turned to her, with a wild plea in every 
lineament of her suffering face. 

**Help me, Flynn!” 

“God must do that,” said a firm, sustaining 
voice, close in her failing ear. 

** Where is He?” gasped the whitening lips. 

“ Here, Fanny—closer than I can come to you.” 

“If I could see Him! if I could feel Him!” she 
cried, clingingly, as if reaching out in the dark. 

“Call Him as you call me. Ask Him to help 
you as you ask me. He loves you better than I, 
Fanny. He can go further than I. He is right 
here. Can't you see Him? can’t you feel Him ?” 
said the low voice, in tones that thrilled one with 
the consciousness of an invisible presence. 

The look of terror went from the ghastly face, 
and the faint shadow of a coming smile paused on 
the dying lips that only had breath to say, 

“ Vu@--4," 

She was gone where they could do no more for 
her. 


Lisle Mercur left Pet with Flynn, and went 
abroad. Two years passed, and he did not return. 
Then came a letter, saying he would sail in two 
days more, in the Solitaire. 

Toward the close of the summer, just at twilight 
one evening, they two sat alone in the window-seat 
of the library, looking at the old light-house far up 
the beach on the Rocky Point. 

“Tt looks ugly—don't it, Flynn ?” 

“Yes,” said Flynn, thoughtfully. “It looks 
lonely, and bare, and grim, in the daylight; but 
how was it last night?” 

Pet remembered how the storm raged and the 
sea roared all night, and how she clung to Flynn, 
wild with fear lest they should all, home, sea, and 
winds, be whirled together in terrible destruction. 
Then, shining in through the chamber window, 
gleamed that solitary light from the old tower, and 
Flynn said, 

“* Look, child, what is it like ?” 

“ Like a star of hope, isn’t it, Flynn ?” 

Flynn said, Yes, and hoped it might be such to 
those at sea. She did not whisper the dreadful 
fear she had in her heart—that a vessel, homeward 
bound, might go down that dismal night. She 
soothed the little head that might be fatherless, and 
wove that in her prayers. 

Later in the evening came a messenger saying 
the Solitaire had foundered in the storm the night 
before, and it was reliably reported that all on 
board had perished. Almost within sight of home ! 
Flynn had learned to bear cruel tidings. So no 
one knew how she felt. The servants gathered, 
whispering, in the hall. She went out, and bade 
them disperse, in a husky voice, until Pet was 
asleep. The lamps were not lighted, and they 
could not see her pallid face. 

She took the child to her chamher, and sat be- 
side her until she was asleep. Then she moved like 
a statue down the stairs into the presence of the 
cowering servants, who were waiting as if by in- 
stinct for her commands. 

“We will have no lights to-night,” she said, in 
a voice that th through darkness. “‘ Let all 
retire, and the house be quiet. To-morrow will be 
soon enough.” There was no need to say for what 
it would be soon enough, and they went from her 
presence awe-stricken and oppressed with gloom. 
When they were all gone she went back to the 
window-seat in the library, where she had been 
sitting with Pet, and kneeling down, buried her 
face in the cushions. The murmur of the waves 
breaking softly on the beach came in at the open 
window. 

Lisle Mercur had sailed a week in advance of the 

itaire, contrary to his expectations when he 
wrote. When the news of that vessel's wreck 
reached his family he was already impatiently mov- 
ing toward home. It was still comparatively early 
in the evening when he alighted from the coach in 
front of his own house. Surprised at finding it 
closed and dark, he went around toward the back 
part of the premises, intending to arouse one of the 
servants. As he passed the library window he ob- 
served it was open, and springing to the low bal- 
cony, he was going in when something suddenly 
arrested his attention. Stooping over to examine 
more closely, he was startled by the sight of a hu- 
man face half buried inthe crimson cushions. Just 
then the moon came from under a cloud, and shone 
full upon the object at which he stood gazing with 
deep perplexity. He saw now that it was Flynn 
half kneeling, half reclining, as if she had fallen 
asleep in the midst of prayer. 

He called her softly by name, but she did not 
move. Then he spoke in a louder voice, almost 
roughly, but there came no response. He grew 
alarmed. The strong man shook like an aspen. He 
raised her head reverently, tenderly, and laid it 
against his bosom, smoothing back the wavy, ruf- 
fled hair, and gazing fondly in the face he had 
looked upon ignorantly, unappreciatingly, times 
without number. How precious it seemed to him 
then, as he groaned aloud, ‘‘Great God, have | 
come back for this!” He thought she was dead— 
that a new and deeper desolation than he had yet 
known was upon him. 

As he gazed the nostrils slowly dilated, the thin 
lips parted, and those dark mysterious eyes open- 
ed full on his. The sea-breeze, the murmur of the 





waves were not toher; the moonlight com- 
ing in at the open window—all this was natural : 


but this face with its passionate energy, this breast 
against which she was held so tightly, what did it 
mean? She would see what it meant; so she 
made a strong effort and sat upright She had 
passed through a great agony, she had dreamed a 
short, sweet dream. It was over now, and she 
must go back to her self-sustenance. In a moment 
of mutual silence she called WPher old habit of 
calmness, and said, as firmly as her weakness would 
permit her to, 

“ We feared you were drowned.” 

“*I knew you would, and hurried home on that 
account.” 

**The servants are borror-stricken: but, thank 
Heaven! Pet. is spared what I feared she must know 
soon.” 

“ Flynn”—the pale face turned so that the moote 
light would not strike it so broadly 
else grieve for me ?” i 

She trembled visibly, and tried to say some- 
thing verging close on propriety . 

“Spare me this, Flynn,” he said, pleadingly 
“Come down from this distance at which I have 
viewed you, and tell me for once what I ask.” 

“How far would you have me come?” she ask- 
ed with quiet significance that he understood at 
once. 

** Not beyond the borders of female delicacy. I 
forgot in the intensity of the moment that I had 
not met you there with a broad avowal of my love 
—love such as men seldom give to women, Flynn.” 

She looked at him as if to comprehend his mean- 
ing, anc said, musingly, 

**T have wandered so long I am lost now.” 

“Come home, Flynn,” he said, reaching out his 
arms toher. “Lay your head where it lay help- 
lessly a moment since. Trastme. Be mine.” 

Her head drooped where it was to rest henco- 
forth. 

“Tell me why you knelt here like one dead.” 

“For you,” she said, shivering. “I thought 
you were dead.” 

**Then you loved me?” 

“Oh, Lisle!” The fervor of her words thrilled 
through his soul. 

Tiow long has this been, Flynn?” 
** Since I came bere as your sister's governess.” 
He started suddenly. 

Before Fanny ? 


“ did any ona 


** Yes,” said a voice tinged with leng-borne sor- 
. £ 


row. 
Flynn, Flynn, yon have suffered !’ 
She smiled a smile born of deep, soul struggles 
**Tt has not been in vain.” The mask was all 
off now. Lisle Mercur saw the loving, purified 


character shining through the face he held to his 
lips. 
“ You shall suffer no more alone, darling.” 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


A Poor son of the Emerald isle applied for employmert 
to an avaricious hunk, who told him that he should em- 
ploy no more Irishmen, “for the laet ene died on my 
hands, and I war forced to bury him at my own charge.” 





‘* Ah, yer Honor,"’ said Pat, brightening up, ‘and is thet 
alli? Then you'll give me the place, for sure I cen get a 
certificate that I vever died in the employ of any masta: I 
iver served.” 
EEE 
A company of young ladies lately diecnssed this ques- 
tion—** What ix the great duty of man?” One of them, 


dressed @ la mode from 
was to pay milliners’ bills 
dissenting voice. 


head to foot, contended that it 
This wae agreed to without a 


os 
* Wat,” saked the schoolmaster, “is the term applied 

to the crime of possessing two wives at one time" 

* Bigamy,” replied the scholar. 

be And if there be more than two, what should you call 





it? 
The scholar reflected a moment, then chancing to cast 
his eyes upon a map of Utah that decorated the wall, he 
smiled, and confidently answered, 
** Brighemy, Sir!” 





_—---—— 

A lawyer was once pleading 4 case in court before the 
full bench. ‘The chief justice whispered in his neighbor's 
ear, but loud enough to be heard by others, “I'll wager 
he lies." The lawyer, not in the least disconcerted, drew 
his purse from hie pocket, and laying it on the bar ex 
aimed, ** Put down your money—1 take the bet [" 


= a ap 
A young man, rather verdant and very sentimental, 
while making hinelf interesting to a young ledy the other 


evening by quoting from the poets, to the other choles and 
rare extracts he added, *‘ There ix no place Ike home.” 
“ Do you really think 20?" anid the young lady. “ Oh yea,” 
wae the reply. “Then,” said muslin, “ why don't you 











stay there?" 
——_ - <—— 

In Lady Morgan's Memoirs « etory ts told of a gentile. 
man who was denouncing a certain bishop, and concluded 
a violent pliilippic by declaring thet his lordehip was so 
heretical in church observances that he would * eat a horse 
on Ath Wednesday!" “ Of course he would,” said a friend 


of the bishop's; “of courme he would, if it was a fast 
horse!" - 


-_ —_ 

A few yeare ago a litth fellow was taken hy hie father 
to a carpenter io be boun.! apprentice, after the fashion of 
the old times. In setiling the business the master, who 
was one of the hard kind, cheerved : “ Well, my boy, I sup- 


pore you can eat almort any thing, can't you? | always 
make my boys live on what they don't like.” ‘I love ev- 
ery thing but moth and apple pieth,” lieped the hoy 

— — 


A Westen tradesman, who for two years had vainly 
tried to get »«id for a dozep of cravate which a young fop, 
suspected of living « little at the expense of confiding 
tradesmen, had bought of him, at last sent hie bill for 
“A dozen fancy eatin policemen.” “What doer this 
mean?” asked the fop. “ What ave eatin policemen!” 
“ They ore doubtless your cravate,” was the reply, ** be- 
cnuse they take a thief by the throat every morning.” 


—- — 

In ancient Egypt a curtom fe said to here prevailed, 
which certainly appears to us rather a singuler one—that 
the burband, on hic marriage, vowed hoaor and obedience 


to his wife, instead of, with we, th. <ffe to the husband. 

It was in reference to this custom, by-the-way, that the 

remark was made by « wit, that he had often heard of 

Egyptian bondage, put never knew what it was bef 
entice . 

“Talk of raining vats and dogs,” mid Dr, Spooner, 
in a late shower, as he made the fifth ineffectual attempt 
to hail a driver, “ it’s nething to hailing omulbuses."" 

-_ nami 
Old Str James Herring was remonstrated with for not 


rising earlier. “1 can make up my mind to it,” said he, 
* but I can not make up my bedy." 
= >_> 
Cobbett, in one of his “ Rural Rides,” eays, “1 caw vo 
corn standing in ricks; a thing | never mw before, and 
would not have believod it had I not seen it." The mat- 


ter-of fact apostle never found ovt the bull he had made. 


a 
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CHAPTER XL1 


Dr. Sort arrived, approved Dr. Phillips's 
treatment, and said the case was severe but not 
hopeless, and he would cali again. <A bed was 
prepared in the house for Mr. Hardie: but nei- 
ther he nor any of the Dedds closed an eye that 
sorrowful night. 

About midnight, after a short slumber, the 
sufferer became uneasy, and begged to be left 
with Julia. Julia was sent for, and found her a 
good deal excited. She inquired more than once 
if they were quite alone, and then asked for pa- 
per and a pencil. She wrote a few lines and 
made Julia put them in a cover and seal them. 
‘* Now, dear friend,” she said, “ promise me not 
to open this, nor even to iet your mother; it is 
not for your happiness that what I have written 
should be seen by her or you; no, no, much bet- 
ter not. Come; dear friend, pledge me your 
honor.” Juxlia pledged her honor. 

Then Jane wrote on the cover, “‘ From a dying 
sister.” Julia saw that; and wept sore. 

Jane comforted her. ‘‘ Do not weep for me, 
love: I am content to go, or stay. This is not 
my doing; so I know it must be for the best. 
He is leading me by a way that I know not. 


Oh my beloved friend, how sweet it is to lie in 
His hands, and know no will but His. Ay, I 
thank Him for crossing my will, and leading me 
to himself by His own good way, and not by 
poor blind, foolish, mine.” 

In this spirit of full resignation she abode con- 
stant, and consoled her weeping friends from 


time to time, whenever she was quite herself. 
About daybreak, being alone with her father, 
she shed a few tears at his lonely condition. 
‘<I fear you will miss mo,” said she. ‘‘ Take 
my advice, dear; be reconciled with Alfred at 
once, and let Julia be your daughter, since I am 
leaving you. She is all humility and heart. 
Dying, I prize her afd her affection more high- 
ly: I seem to see characters clearer, all things 
clearer, than I did before my summons came.” 
The miserable father tried te be playful and 
scold her: ‘You must not talk nor think of 
death,” he said. ‘‘ Your bridal-day is to come 
first; I know ell; Edward Dodd has told me 
he loves you. He is a fine noble fellow; you 
shall marry him: I wish it. Now, for his sake, 
summon ali your resolution, and make up your 
mind to live. Why, at your age, it needs but 
to say, ‘I will live, I will, I will’ and when all 
the prospect is so smiling, when love awaits you 
at the altar, and on every side! If you could 
ieave your poor doting father, do not leave your 
lover: and here he is with his mother crying for 
you. Let me comfort him; let me tell him you 


will live for his sake and mine.” 

Even this could not disturb the dying Chris- 
tian. ‘* Dear Edward,” she said; ‘it is sweet 
to know he loves me. Ah, well, he is young ; 
he must live without me till I become but a ten- 
der memory ot his youth. And oh, I pray for 
him that he may cherish the words I have spoken 


to him for his soul’s good, far longer than he 
car, remember these features that are hastening 
to deca;.” 

At ten in the morning Mr. Hardie’s messen- 
ger returned without Alfred, and with a note 
from Dr. Wycherley to this effect: thet the or- 
der for Alfred’s admission into his asylum being 
signed by Mr. Thomas Hardie, he could not 
send hira out even for a day except on Thomas 
Hardie’s authority ; it would be a violation of 
the law. Under the circumstances, however, 
he thought he might venture to receive that 
order by telegraph. If then Mr. Hardie would 
telegraph Thomas Hardie in Yorkshire to tele- 
graph him (Wycherley), Alfred should be sent 
with two keepers wherever Mr. T. Hardie should 
so direct. 

Now Mr. Hardie had already repented of 
sending for Alfred at all. So, instead of tele- 
graphing to Yorkshire, he remained passive, and 
said sullenly to Mrs. Dodd, ‘‘ Alfred can’t come 
it seems.” * 

Thus Routine kept the brother from his dying 
sister. 

They teld Jane, with aching hearts, there 
was reason to fear Aifred could not arrive that 
day . 

Ske only gave a meaning look at Julia, about 
the paper; and then she said with a little sigh 
** God's will be done.” 

This was the last disappointment Heaven al- 
lowed Earth to inflict on her; and the shield 
of Faith turned its edge. 

One hour of pain, another of delirium, and 
now the clouds that darken this mortal life 
seemed to part and pass, and Heaven to open 
full upon her. She spoke of her coming change 
no longer with resignation; it was with rapture. 
“Oh!” she cried, ‘‘to think that from this very 
day I shall never sin agaii., shall never again 
offend Him by unholy temper, by un-Christ-like 
behavior!” 

The strong and healthy wept and groaned 
aloud ; Sut she they scrrowed for was all celes- 
tial bliss. In her lifetime she had her ups and 
downs of religions fervor; was pot without fe- 
verish heats, and cold misgivings and depres- 
sion; but all these fled at that dread hour when 
the wicked ars a prey to dark misgivings, or 
escape into apathy. This timid girl, that would 
have screamed at a scratch, met the King of 
Terrors with smiles and triumph. For her the 
grave was Jordan, and death was but the iron 
gate of life everlasting. 
once or twice she took herself to u 
to show she knew what the All-Py 
given her. ‘‘I often was wanting 
she said. ‘I almost think that if 


: but only 
had for- 
” 








Mors janua, vite, Yet | 





sent back again ‘to this world of sin and sor- 
row I am leaving behind, I : hould grow a little 
in humility; for I know the ripe Christian is 
like the ripe corn, holds his Lead lower than 
when he was green; and the grave it seems to 
be ripening me. But what does it matter? since 
He who died for me is content to take me as I 
am. Come quickly, Lord Jesus, oh, come quick- 
ly! Relieve Thy servant of the burden of the 
desh, and of the sins and foibles that cling to it, 
and keep her these many years from Thee.” 

This prayer was granted ; the body failed more 
and more; she could not swallow even a drop 
of wire; she could not even praise Her Re- 
deemer: that is to say, she could not speak. 
Yet she lay and triumphed. With hands put 
together in prayer, and eyes full of praise and joy 
unspeakable, she climbed fast to God. While 
she so mounted in the spirit, her breath came at 
intervals unusually long, and all were sent for 
to see Death conquer’ the body and be conquered 
by the soul. 

At last, after an unnaturally long interval, 
she drew a breath like a sigh. They waited for 
another ; waited, waited in vain. 

She had calmly ceased to live. 





The old doctor laid down her hand reverently, 
and said, “She is with us ne more.” Then 
with many tears, “‘Oh, may we all meet where 
she is now, and may I go to her the first !” 


Richard Hardie was led from the room in a 
stupor. 


Immediately after death all the disfiguring 
effect of pain retired, and the happy soul seemed 
to have stamped its own celestial rapture on the 
countenance at the moment of leaving it ; a rap- 
ture so wonderful, so divine, so more than mor- 
tal calm, irradiated the dead face. The good 
Christians she left behind her looked on and 
feared to weep, lest they should offend Him, 
who had taken her to Himself, and set a visible 
seal upon the house of clay that had held her. 
‘‘Oh, mamma,” cried Julia with fervor, “look! 
look! Can we, dare we, wish that angel back 
to this world of misery and sin?” And it was 
some hours before she cooled, and began to 
hang on Edward’s neck and ~—. his loss and 
hers, as weep we mortals must, though the an- 
gels of Heaven are rejoicing. 


Thus died in the flower of her youth, and by 
what we call a violent death, the one child Rich- 
ard Hardie loved; member of a religious party 
whose diction now and then offends one to the 
soul; but the root of the matter is in them; al- 
lowance made for those passions, foibles, and*in- 
firmities of the flesh, even you and [I are not 
entirely free from, they live fearing God; and 
die loving Him. 


There was an inquest next day, followed in 
due course by a public tzial of James Maxley. 
But these are matters which, though rather cu- 
rious and interesting, must be omitted, or touch- 
ed hereafter and briefly. 

The effect of Jane’s death on Richard Hardie 
was deplorable. He saw the hand of Heaven ; 
but did not bow to it: so it filled him with rage, 
rebellion, and despair. He got his daughter 
away and hid himself in the room with her; 
scarcely stirring out by night or day. He spoke 
to no one; he shunned the Dodds: he hated 
them. He said it was through visiting their 
house she had met her death, and at their door. 
He would not iet himself see it was he who had 
sent her there with his lie. He loathed Alfred, 
calling him the cause of all. 

He asked nobody to the funeral: and, when 
Edward begged permission to come, he gave a 
snarl like a wild beast and went raging from him. 
But Edward would go: and at the grave side 
pitying Heaven relieved the young fellow’s chok- 
ing heart with tears: but no such dew came to 
that parched old man, who stood on its other 
side like the withered Archangel, his eyes gloom 
and wild, his white cheek plowed deep with 
care and crime and anguish, his lofty figure 
bowed by his iong warfare, his sou! burning and 
sickening by turns, with hatred and rebellion, 
with desolation and despair. 

He went home and made his will; for he felt 
life hang on him like lead, and that any moment 
he might kill himself to be rid of it. Strange to 
say, he left a sum of money to Edward Dodd. A 
moment before, he didn’t know he was going to 
do it: a moment after, he was half surprised he 
had done it, and minded to undo it; but would 
not take the trouble. He went up to London, 
and dashed into speculation as some in their 
despair take te drink. For this man had but 
two passions; avarice, and his love for his 
daughter. Bereaved of her he must either die 


or live for gain. He sought the cave of 
Mammon ; he plunged into the Stock Exchange. 


When Mr. Hardie said, “‘ Alfred can’t come it 
seems,” Mrs. Dodd misunderstood him, natural- 
ly enough. She thought the heartless young 
man had sent some excuse; had chosen to let 
his sister die neglected rather than face Julia: 
‘* As if she would leave her own room while he 
was in my house,” said Mrs. Dodd, with sover- 
eign contempt. From this moment she con- 
ceived a horror of the young man. Edward 
shared it fully, and the pair always spoke of 
him under the title of “the Wretch :” this was 
when Julia was not by. In her presence he 
was never mentioned. By this means she would 
Fe time forget him, or else see him as they saw 

im. 

And as, after all, they knew little to Mr. 
Hardie’s disadvantage, except what had come 
out . f **the Wretch’s” mouth, and as moreover 


their hearts were softenec che father by 
his bereavenent, and . his misery, 
and grateful - quite ac- 
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quitted him of having robbed them, and felt 
sure the fourteen thousand pounds was at the 
bottom of the sea. ‘ 

They were a little surprised that Mr. Hardie 
never spoke nor wrote to them again; but being 
high-minded, and sweet-tempered, they set it 
down to all-absorbing grief, and would not feel 
sore about it. 

And now they must leave the little villa where 
they had been so happy, and so unhappy. 

The scanty furniture went first; Mrs. Dodd 
followed, and arranged it in their apartments. 
Julia would stay behind to comfort Edward, in- 
consolable herself. The auction came off. Most 
of the things went for cruelly little money com- 
pared to their value: and with the balance the 
sad young pair came up to London, and were 
clasped in their mother’s arms, The tears were 
in her tender eyes. ‘‘It is a poor place to re- 
ceive my treasures,” she said: Edward looked 
round astonished; “It was a poor place,” said 
he, “‘but you have made a little palace of it, 
somehow or another.” 

‘* My children’s love can alone do that,” re- 
plied Mrs. Dodd, kissing them both again. 

Next day they consulted together how they 
were to live. Edward wished to try and get his 
father into a public asylum; then his mother 
would have a balance to live upon out of her 
income. But Mrs. Dodd rejected this proposal 
with astonishment. In vain Edward cited the 
*Tiser that public asylums are patterns of com- 
fort, and cure twice as many patients as the 
privates ones do. She was deaf alike to the 
*Tiser and to statistics. ‘‘Do not argue me 
out of my common sense,” said she. ‘* My hus- 
band, your father, in a public asylum, where any 
body can go and stare at my darling!” 

She then informed them she had written to 
her Aunt Bazalgette and her Uncle Fountain, 
and invited them to contribute something toward 
David’s maintenance. 

Edward was almost angry at this. 
asking favors of them,” said he. 

**Oh, I must not sacrifice my family to false 
pride,” said Mrs. Dodd; ‘besides, they are en- 
titled to know.” 

While waiting for their answers, a word about 
the parties, and their niece. 

Our Mrs. Dodd, born Lucy Fountain, was left 
at nineteen to the care of two guardians: 1, her 
Uncle Fountain, an old bachelor, who loved 
comfort, pedigree, and his own way; 2, her Aunt 
Bazalgette, who loved flirting, dressing, and her 
own way; both charming people, when they got 
their own way; Verjuice, when they didn’t; and 
egotists deep as ocean. 

From guardians they grew match-makers and 
rivals by proxy: Uncle schemed to graft Lu 
on to a stick called Talboys, that came in with 
the Revocation of the Edict of Nantes, known in 
pedigrees as ‘-the Norman Conquest.” Aunt, 
wife of a merchant of no Descent, except from a 
high stool, devoted her to Richard Hardie. An 
unlooked-for obstacle encountered both: Lucy 
was not amorous, She loved these two egotists, 
and their quadrupeds; but there she stopped 
dead short. They persisted; and, while they 
pulled her to and fro and ruffled her native 
calm, David Dodd, first mate of the Something 
or other, East Indiaman—brown cheek, honest 

h, heart of gold—fell deep in love and wor- 
iped her at a distance. His timidity and so- 
insignificance made him harmiess ; so ego- 
tist Fountain had him in to dessert to spin yarns ; 
egotist invited him to her house to 
flirt with. At this latter place he found Hardie 
and Talboys both courting Lucy; this drove him 
mad, and in his fury he | Lucy declined 
him secundum artem: went away blessing 
her, with a manly sob.or two. Lucy cried a 
little and took a feminine spite against his ri- 
vals, who remained to pester her. Now Tal- 
ne amg by uncle, had often all but popped : 
on y some let, hindrance, or just impediment 
had still inte : once her pony kept pranc- 
ing at each effort he made toward Hymen; they 
do say the subtle virgin kept probing the brute 
with a hair pin, and made him caracole and 
spill the treacle as fast as it came her way. 
owever, now Talboys, elected to pop by sea. 
It was the element his ancestors had invaded fair 
England by; and on its tranquil bosom a lover 
is safe from prancing steeds, and the myriad an- 
tipops of terra firma. Miss Lucy consented to 
the water excursion demurely, designing to bring 
her sickly wooer to the point, and so get rid of 
him for ever and ever. Plot and counterplot 
were baffled the elements: there came an 
antipop out of the southwest called a gale. Tal- 
boys boated so skillfully that he and his intended 
would have been united without ceremon 
Father Nep, at the bottom of the British Chan, 
nel, but for David Dodd, who was hovering near 
in jealous anguish and a cutter. He saved them 
both, but in the doing of it missed his ship, and 
fessional ruin faced him. Then good-hearted 
ucy was miserable, and appealed to Mr. Bazal- 
gette, and he managed somehow to get David 
made captain of the Rajah. The poor girl 
thought she had squared the account with Da- 
vid; but he refused the ship unless she would 
go halves, and while her egotists bullied and 
vexed her, he wrought so upon her pity, and 
teased her so, that to get rid of his importunity 
she married him. In time she learned to love 
him ten times better than if she had begun all 
flames. Uncle and aunt cut her tolerably dead 
for some years; Uncle came round the first; 
some antiquarian showed him that Dodd was 
a much more ancient family than Talboys. 
‘*Why, Sir, they were lords of sixteen manors 
under the Heptarchy, and hold some of them to 
this day.” rs. Bazalgette, too, had long cor- 
resj« nded with her periodically, and on friendly 
terms. 


‘* Fancy 


4 The answers came on the same day, curious- 
enough. Uncle Fountain, ruined by railway 








ion, was living on an allowance from 
creditors; but his house was at their service if 
they liked to live with him—and board them- 
selves. 

Mrs. Bazalgette’s was the letter of a smooth 
woman who has hoarded imperishable spite. 
She reminded her niece after all these years 
that her marriage with David was an act of dis- 
obedience and ingratitude. She then enumera- 
ted her own heavy all but the £400 a 
year she spent in bedizening her carcass, and 
finally, amidst a multitude of petty insults, she 
offered to relieve Mrs. Dodd of—Julia. Now 
Poetry has reconciled us to an asp in a basket 
of figs; but aere was a scorpion in a bundle of 
nettles. Poor Mrs. Dodd could not after 
reading it. She handed it to Edward, and laid 
her white forehead wearily in her hand. Ed- 
ward put the letter in an envel and sent it 
back with a line in his own hand declining all 
correspondence with the writer. 

**Now then, dears,” said he, “‘don’t be cast 
down. Let this be a warning to us never to 
ask favors of any body. Let us look the thing 
in the face; we must work or starve: and all 
the better for us. Hard work suits heavy hearts. 
Come, have you any plan ?” 

**To be sure we have,” said Julia, eagerly. 
‘*T mean to go for a governess, and then I shall 
cost mamma nothing, and besides I can send 
her the money the people give me.” 

“A pretty plan!” said Edward, sadly; 
‘*what! we three part company? Don’t you 
feel lonely enough without that? I do, then. 
How can we bear our burdens at all, if we are 
not to be all together to cheer one another along 
the weary road? What! are we to break up? 
Is it not enough to be bereaved ?” 

He could say no more for the emotion his 
own words caused him; he broke down alto- 
gether, an.1 ran out of the room. 

However, he came back in an hour with his 
eyes red, but his heart indomitable, determined 
to play a man’s part for all their sakes. ‘‘ You 
ladies,” said he, with something of his old ge- 
nial way that sounded so strange to one looking 
at his red eyes, and inspired a desire to hug 
him, “‘are full of talent, but empty of invention. 
The moment = are ruined, or that sort of 
thing, it is go for a governess, go for a 
ion, go hére, go there, in search of what? In- 
dependence? No; Dependence. Besides, all 
this going is bosh. Families are sirong if they 
stick together, and if they go to pieces they are 
weak. I learned one bit of sense out of that 
mass of folly they call antiquity, and that was 
the story of the old bloke with his twelve sons, 
and fagot to match. ‘Break ‘em apart,’ he 
said; and each son broke his stick as easy as 
shelling pease. ‘Now break the twelve all tied 
together ;’ devil a bit could the duffers break it 
then. Now we are not twelve, we are but three; 
easy to break one or two of us apart, but not 
the lot together. No; nothing but death shall 
break this fagot, for nothing less shall part us 
three.” 

He stood like a colossus, and held out his 
hands to them; they clung round his neck in a 
moment, as if to illustrate his words — clung 
tight, and blessed him for standing so firm and 
forbidding them to : 

Mrs. Dodd si after the first burst of en- 
thusiastic affection, and said : “‘ If he would only 
go a step further, and tell us what to do in com- 


pany.” 
“* Ay, there it is,” said Julia. ‘‘ Begin with 
me. What ean I do?” ns 

“Why, paint.” 

“What, to sell? Oh dear, my daubs are not 
good enongh for that.” 

Nothing is too bad to sell.” 

“T really think you might,” said Mrs. Dodd; 
‘and I will help you.” 

**No, no, mamma, I want you for something 
better than the fine arts. You must go in one 
of the great grooves: Female vanity: you must 
be a dress-maker; you are a genius xt it.” 

‘*My mamma a dress-maker,” cried Julia; 
“oh, Edward, how can you? how dare you? 
poor, poor mamma!” 

‘* Don’t be so impetuous, dear. I think he is 
right: yes, it is all I am fit for. If ever there 
was a Heaven-born dress-maker, it’s me.” 

“As for myself,” said Edward, ‘‘I shall look 
out for some business in which physical 
goes further than intellectual attainments. Luck- 
ily there are ty such. Breaking stones is 
one. But I | try a few others first.” 

It is easy to settle on a business, hard to 
a footing in one. Edward, convinced that 
dress-making was their best hed 
mine of various knowledge, the ’Tiser, for 
opening: but none came. At last one of those 
great miscellaneous houses in the city advertised 


for a lady to cut cloaks. He to his 
mother to go with him. She from en- 
countering rs. No, she would go to a 


years, and ask her advice. Perhaps Madame 
Blanch would find her something to do. “I 
have more faith in the ’7iser,” said Edward, 
clinging to his idol. 

Mrs. Dodd found Madame Blanch occupied 


tomer began to and after fidgeting 
door and back for twenty minutes actually went 
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somehow. Then madame turned round, and 
««T’m sure, ma'am, I am much obliged to 


you; sold me that scarf: and it is a pity we 

"t her on your bust and sho 
ma’am, a scarf might please her. 
What can I do for you, ma'am ?” 


Mrs. Dodd blushed, and with subdued agita- 


she must employ 
su her family. 

woman her from head to foot to 
find the change of fortune in some corner of her 


raiment: but her customer was as well, though 
plainly, dressed as ever, and still looked an easy- 


going duchess. 

“Could Madame Blanch find her emp! t 
in her own line? What talent I have,” said 
- Mrs. Dodd, humbly, ‘‘lies in that way. I could 
not cut as well as yourself, of course; but I 
think I can as well as some of your people.” 

“That I'll be bound you can,” said Madame 
Blanch, dryly. ‘But dear, dear, to think of 
your having come down so. Have a glass of 
wine to cheer you a bit; do now, that is a good 
soul.” 

“Oh no, madam. I thank you; but wine 
can not cheer me: a little bit of good news to 
take back to my anxious children, that would 
cheer me, madam. Will you be so good?” 

The dress-maker colored and hesitated; she 
felt the fascination of Dignity donning Humility, 
and ing Music: but she resisted. ‘It 
won't do, at least here. I shouldn't be mistress 
in my own place. I couldn't drive you like I'm 
forced to do the rest; and, then, I should be sure 
to favor you, being a real lady, which is my taste, 
and you always will be, rich or poor; and then 
all my ladies would be on the bile with jealousy.’ 

“« Ah, madam,” sighed Mrs. Dodd, “‘ you treat 
me like a child; you give me sweetmeats, and 
refuse me food for my family.” 

** No, no,” said the woman, hastily. ‘‘I don’t 
say I mightn’t send you out some work to do at 
home.” 

“Qh, thank you, madam.” N.B. The 
maker had dropped the Madam, so the lady used 
it now at every word. 

“ Now stop a bit,” said Madame Blanch. | ‘‘1 


know a firm that’s in want. Theirs is rk 
by mine, and they cut up a piece of stuff every 


two or three days.” She then wrote on one of 
her own cards Messrs. Cross, Fitchett, Copland, 
and Tylee, 11, 12, 13, and 14, Primrose Lane, 
City. “Say I recommend you. To tell the 
truth, an old hand of my own was to come here 
this very morning about it, but she hasn’t kep 
her time; so this will learn her business doesn't 
stand still for lie-a-beds to catch it.” 

Mrs. Dodd put the card in her bosom and 

the hand extended to her by Madame 

ime Blanch; whose name was Sally White, 

spinster. She went back to her children and 

F meee them tne card, and sank gracefully into 

a chair, exhausted as much by the agitation of 

asking favors as by the walk. ‘‘ Cross, Fitchett, 

d? Why they were in the ’Tiser yester- 

day.” said Edward: “‘look at this; a day lost 
by being wiser than the ’Tiser.” 

“I'll waste no more then,” said Mrs. Dodd, 
rising quietly from the chair. her 
to rest herself first. No, she would not. ‘I 
saw this lost by half an hour,” said she. ‘‘ Suc- 
ceed or fail, I will have no remissness to reproach 
myself with.” And she glided off in her quiet 
way, to encounter Cross, Fitchett, Copland, and 
Tylee, in the lane where a primrose was caught 


> hundred years ago. She declined 
ward’s company rather mptorily. “Stay 
a said she. But that 


great tears were a thought of 
mine ; he bought two directly to pacify me ; and 
there's the money. 1” And she 
laid it proudly on the 5 

“The old cheat,” said Edward; “they were 
worth two guineas apiece I know.” 

“Not they; or why would not any body else 


wynired for 
my heart fell-at that question. 





was not acquainted with her: on he looked a 
little embarrassed, I thought, and said the Firm 
did not care to send its stuff to ladies not in the 
business ; I might cut it to waste, or— He said 
no more; but I do really -hink he meant I might 
purloin it.” 

“Why wasn’t 1 there to look him into the 
earth? Oh, mamma, that you should be sub- 
jecte@ to all this!” 

**Be quiet, child; I had only to } ut on m 
armor; and do you know what my armor is 
Thinking of my children. So I put on my arm- 
or and said quietly, we were not so poor but we 
could pay for a piece of cloth should I be so un- 
fortunate as to spoil it; and I offered in plain 
terms to deposit the price as security. But he 
turned as stiff at that as his yard measure ; 
‘ that was not Cross and Co.'s way of doing busi- 
ness,’ he said. But it is unreasonable to be de- 
jected at a repulse or two: and I am not out of 
spirits; not much:” with this her gentle mouth 
smiled; and her patient eyes were moist. 

The next day, just after breakfast, was an- 
nounced a pier AD an from the City. He made 
his bow and produced a l, which proved to 
be a pattern cloak. « Oeder, ladies,” said he, 
briskly, ‘‘from Cross, Fitchett, and Co., Prim- 
rose Lane. Porter outside with the piece. You 
can come in, Sir.” Porter entered with a bale. 
“ Please sign this, ma'am.” Mrs. Dodd signed 
@ receipt for the stuff, with an undertaking to 
deliver it in cloaks at 11 Primrose Lane, in such 
atime. Porter retreated. The other side, ‘‘ Our 
Mr. Fitchett wishes you to observe this fall in 
the pattern. It is new.” 

**T will, Sir. Ara I to trouble you with any 
money—by way of deposit, Sir?” 

**No orders about it, ma’am. Ladies, your 
most obedient. Good-morning, Sir.” 

And he was away. 

All this seemed like a click or two of City 
clock-work : followed by rural silence. Yet in 
that minute commerce had walked in upon gen- 
teel poverty, and left honest labor and modest 
income behind her. 

Great was the thankfulness, strange and new 
the excitement. Edward was employed to set 
up a very long deal table for his mother to work 
on, Julia to go and buy tailors’ scissors. Calcu- 
lations were made how to cut the stuff to advant- 
age, and in due course the heavy scissors were 
heard snick, snick, snicking all day long. 

Julia painted zealously, and Edward, without 
saying a word to them, walked twenty miles a 
day hunting for a guinea a week, and finding 
it not. Not but what employment was often 
bobbed before his eyes: but there was no grasp- 
ing it. At last he heard of a place peculiarly 
suited to him—a packing foreman’s in a ware- 
house at Southwark; he went there, and was re- 
ferred to Mr. A.’s private house. Mr. A. was 
in the country fora day. Try Mr. B. Mr. B. 
was dining with the Lord Mayor. Returning 
belated, he fell in with a fire, and, sad to say, 
life was in jeopardy: a little old man had run 
out at the first alarm, when there was no danger, 
and as soon as the fire was hot had run in again 
for his stockings or some such treasure. Fire 
does put out some people’s reason, clean. While 
he was rummaging madly the staircase caught, 
and the smoke cut off his second exit, and drove 
him up to a little staircase window at the side 
of the house. Here he stood, hose in hand, 
scorching behind and screaming in front. A 
ladder had been brought; but it was a yard 
short; and the poor old man danced on the win- 
dow-ledge and dare not come down to a gallant 
fireman who stood ready to receive him at great 
personal peril. In the midst of shrieks, and 
cries, and shouts of encouragement, Edward, a 
practiced gymnast, saw a chance. He ran up 
the ladder like a cat, begged the fireman to clasp 
it tight, then got on his shoulders and managed 
to grasp the window-sill: he could always draw 
his own weight up by his hands: so he soon bad 
his knee on the sill, and presently stood erect. 
He then put his left arm inside*the window, col- 
Jared the old fellow with his right, and, half per- 
suasion, half force, actually lowered him to the 
ladder with one Herculean arm amidst a roar 
that made the Borough ring. Such a strain 
could not long be endured; but the fireman 
speedily relieved him by seizing the old fellow’s 
feet and ing them on to the ladder, and so, 
propping him the waist, went down before 

im, and him safe. Edward waited till 
they were down, then begged them to hold the 
ladder tight below; he hung from the ledge, got 
his eye well on the ladder below him, let him- 
self quietly drop, and caught hold of it with 
hands of iron, and twisting round, came down 
the ladder on the inside hand over head without 
using his feet, a favorite gymnastic exercise of 
his, learned at the Modern Athens. He was 
warmly received by the crowd and by the fire- 
men. ‘You should be one of us, Sir,” said a 
fine young fellow who had cheered him and ad- 
vised him all through. “I wish to Heaven I 
was,” said Edward. The other thought he was 
joking, but laughed, and said, ‘‘Then you 
should talk to our head man after the business ; 
there is a v: » you know.” 

Reeatl tab Ue tee out, and rode home on 
the engine. There he applied to the head man 
for the vacancy. 

“You are a sftanger to me, Sir,” said the 
head man. ‘And I'm sure it is no place for 
you; you are a gentleman.” 


n. 

to . Oth 
ers put in their vin oy “ ote Balioie 
if a gentleman ain't ashamed of us, why should 


we be ashamed of him ?” 
“* Where will ye get a better?” asked another ; 
and added, **He is no stranger; we've seen him 


work. 
** Stop a bit,” said the comic fireman: ‘‘ what 








does the dog say? Just call him, Sir, if you 
please; his name is Charlie.” 

Edward called the fire-dog kindly; he came 
and fawned on him; then gravely snuffed him 
all round, and retired wagging his tail gently, as 
much as y, “I was rather taken by surprise 
at first, on the whole, I see no reason to 
recall my judgment.” 

“Tt is all right,” suid the firemen in chorus; 
and one that had not yet spoken to Edward now 
whispered him mysteriously, ‘‘ Ye see that there 
dog he knows moré than we do.” 

After the dog, a biped oracle at head-quarter. 
was communicated with, and late that very night 
Edward was actually enrolled « fireman, and 
went home warmer at heart than he had been 
for some time. They were all in bed; and when 
he came down in the morning Julia was reading 
out of the ’7iser a spirited and magniloquent 
description of a fire in Southwark, and of ghe 
heroism displayed by a young gentleman un- 
known, but whose name the writer hoped at so 
much the line would never be allowed to pass 
into oblivion and be forgotten. In short, the 
’Tiser paid him in one column for years of de- 
votion. Now Edward, of course, was going to 
relate his adventure ; but the journal told it so 
gloriously he hesitated to say, “I “‘d all that.” 
He just sat and stared, and ondered, and 
blushed, and grinned like ar -oecile. 

Unfortunately looks selde .. escaped the Dodd- 
esses, ‘‘ What is that for?” inquired Julia, re- 
proachfully. ‘‘Is that sheepish face the thing 
to wear when a sister is reading out a heroic 
action? Oh, these are the things that make one 
long to be a man, to do them. What are you 
thinking about, dear?” 

“Well, I am thinking the ’7iser is pitching 
it rather strong.” 

yin love, what an expression !” 

“Well, then, to be honest, I agree with you 
that it is a jolly thing to fight with fire and save 
men’s lives; and I am glad you see it in that 
light; for now you will approve the step I have 
taken. Ladies, I have put myself in the way of 
doing this sort of thing every week of my life. 
I'm a fireman.” 

You are jesting, I trust?” said Mrs. Dodd, 
anxiously. ’ 

“No, mamma. I got the place late last 
night, and I’m to enter on my duties and put on 
the livery next Monday. Hurrah !” 

Instantly the admirers of fiery heroes at a dis- 
tance overflowed with grief and mortification at 
the prospect of one in their own family. They 
could not speak at all at first: and when they 
did it was only ‘Cruel! cruel!” from Julia, and 
“Our humiliation is now complete,” from Mrs. 
Jodd 


They soon dashed Edward's spirits, and made 
him unhappy; but they could not convince him 
he had done wrong. owever, in the heat of 
remongtrance, they let out at last that they had 
just begun to hope by dint of scissors and paint- 
brush to send him back to Oxford. He also de- 
tected, under a cloud of tender, loving, sooth- 
ing, coaxing, and equivocating expressions, their 
idea of a Man: to wit, a tall, strong, ornamental 
creature, whom the women were to cocker up, 
and pet, and slave for; and be rewarded by 
basking, dead tired, in an imperial smile or two 
let fal by their sovereign protégé from his arm- 
chair. And, in fact, good women have often 
demoralized their idols down to the dirt by this 
process; to be sure their idols were sorryish 
clay to begin. 

Edward was any thing but flowery, so he 

d no manly sentiments in reply; he just 
bluntly ridiculed the idea of his consenting to 
rey on them; and he said, humbly, ‘‘I know 
can’t contribute as much to our ‘aving as you 
two can—the petticoats carry the brains in our 


family—but be a burden to you? Not if I 
know it.” 

** Pride! pride! pride!" objectec Julia, lifting 
her grand violet like ¢. pensive Madonna. 


**And such pride! The pride that falls into 
a fire-bucket,” suggested prosaic mamma. 

** Phat is cutting,” said Edward: “ but soyons 
de notre siécle; flankyism is on the decline. I'll 
give you something to put in both your pipes :” 

Honor apd rank from no condition rise. 
Act well thy part; in that the honor lies. 

“Yes, yes,” said Mrs. Dodd, “only first 
choose your part: and let your choice be rea- 
sonable.” 

**Mine was Hobson's; who never chooses ill. 
Come, come,” said he, and appealed calmly to 
their reason: by which means he made no im- 
pression at all. Then he happened to say, “‘ Be- 
sides, I must do something; I own to you I am 
more cast down than I choose to show. Mo- 
ther, I feel like lead ever since she died.” Now 
on this their faces filled with sympathy directly. 
So encouraged he went on to say: ‘‘ but when 
I got my hand on that old duffer's collar, and 
lowered him to the ladder, and the fire shot 
roaring out of the window after him, too late to 
eat him, and the crowd cheered. the fireman and 
me, I did feel warm about the waistcoat, and, 
for the first time this ever so long, life seemed 
not quite ended; 1 felt there was a little bit of 
good left that even a poor dunce like me could 
do, and she could approve; if she can look down 
and see me, as I hope she can.” 

“There, there,” said Mrs. Dodd, tearfully, “I 
am disarmed. But, my darling, I do not know 
what you are talking about: stay ; why Edward, 
surely—I were not the young gentle- 
man in the paper: the one that risked his life 


so nobly; so if it was you.” 

% , mother, ’t I tell you it was me?” 
said Edward, . 

“*No, that not,” said Julia. “‘ Was 
y was it? oh do be quick and tell one. There, 

was.” 


“Well it was: ah, I remember now; that 
account shut me up. Oh I say, 
‘t the 'Ziser pitch it strong ?” 





- = —_-———_-—2 
“Not at all,” cried Julia, “I believe every 

, and ever so much more. Mamma, we 
have got a hero: and here he is at breakfast with 
us, like an ordinary mortal.” She rose sudden- 
ly with a burst of her old fire and fell upon him, 
and kissed him, and said earnestly how proud 
she was of him: “‘and so is mamma; she may 
say what she likes.” 

**Proud of him! ah that I am; very proud: 
and very unhappy. Heroes are my horror. 
How often and how earnestly have I prayed 
that my son might not be brave like his father, 
but stay quietly at home out of harm's way.” 

Here remonstrance ended: the members of 
this family, happy by nature, though unhapp 
by accident, all knew when to yield to each 
other. 


Unfortunately, in proportion as all these ex- 
citements, great and small, died, and her life be- 
came quiet and uniform, the depth of Julia's 
wound showed itself more and more. She nev- 
er sang nor hummed, as she used to do, going 
about the house. She never laughed. She did 
burst out with fervid sentiments now and then, 
but very rarely: on the whdle, a pensive lan- 
guor took the place of her lovely impetuosity 
Tears rushed in a moment to her eyes with no 
visible cause. She often stole to the window, 
and looked all up and down the street: and, 
when she was out of doors, she looked down ev- 
ery side street she passed ; and sometimes, when 
a quick light step came behind them, or she saw 
a tall young gentleman at a great distance, her 
hand twitch 4 her mother’s arm or trembled on 
it. And a mys, when they came home, she 
lingered an ment at the door-step and looked 
all round beture she went in 

At all these signs one half of Mrs. Dodd's 
heart used to boil with indignation, and the 
other half melt with pity; for she saw her daagh- 
ter was looking for “‘ the Wretch.” Indeed Mrs 
Dodd began to fear she had done unwisely in 
ignoring “‘the Wretch ;” Julia’s thoughts dwelt 
on him none the less; indeed all the more, as it 
seemed ;*so the topic interdicted by tacit con. 
sent bade fair to become a barrier between her 
and Mrs. Dodd, hitherto her bosom friend as 
well as her mother. ‘this was intolerable to poor 
Mrs. Dodd: and at last she said one day, “ My 
darling, do not be afraid of me; rob me of your 
happy thoughts if yon will, but oh not of your 
sad ones.” 

Julia began to cry directly. ‘‘Oh no, mam- 
ma,” she sobbed, “‘do not you encourage me in 
my folly. I know I have thrown away my affec- 
tions on one who— I shall never see him again 
shall I, mamma? Oh to think I can say those 
words, and yet go living on.” 

Mrs. Dodd sighed. “And if you saw him, 
would that mend the chain he has chosen to 
break ?” 

**I don't know; but if I could only see him, 
to part friends! It is cruel to hate him now be 
has lost his sister; and then’l have got her mes- 
sage to give him. And I want to ask him why 
he was afraid of me; why he could not tell me 
he had altered his mind: did he think 1 wanted 
to have him against his will? Oh, mamma,” 
said she, imploringly, *‘he seemed to love me; 
he seemed all truth. I am a poor unfortunate 


girl.” 
Mrs. Dodd had only caresses to soothe her 
with. She could not hold out any hopes. 


One day Julia asked ber, timidly, if she might 
be a district visitor: ‘‘ My dear friend was: and 
advised me to be one too; bot I was willful in 
those days, and chose to visit by fits and starts, 
and be independent. I am humbled now a lit- 
tle; may I, mamma? Since she died every 
word of hers seems a law to me.” 

Mrs. Dodd assented cordially, as she would to 
any thing else her wounded one had proposed. 

This project brought Julia into commuvica- 
tion eth the new curate; and who should it 
prove to be but Mr. Hurd? At sight of him 
she turned white and red, and the whole scene 
in the church came back tober. But Mr. Hard 
showed considerable tact for so young a man; 
he spoke to her in accents of deep respect, but 
confined his remarks strictly to the matter in 
hand. She told her mother when she got home, 
and expressed her gratitude to Mr. Hurd, but 
said she wished they did not live in the same 
parish with him. This feeling, however, wore 
off by degrees as ber self-imposed duties brought 
her more and more into contact with him, and 
showed her his good qualities. 

As for Mr. Hurd, he saw and understood her 
vivid emotign at sight of him; saw and pitied ; 
not without wonder that so beautiful a creature 
should have been jilted. And from the first he 
marked his sense of Alfred's conduct by showing 
her a profound and chivalrous respect, which he 
did not bestow on other young ladies in his par- 
ish ; on the contrary, he rather received homage 
from them than bestowed it. By-and-by he saw 
Julia suppress if not hide her own sorrow, and 
go poling ered day by day to comfort the poor 
and afflicte’: he admired and almost venerated 
her for this. He called often on Mrs. Dodd, 
and was welcome. She contealed her address 
for the present from al! her friends except Dr. 
Sampson; but Mr. Hurd had discovered her; 
and ladies do not snub the clergy. Moreover, 
Mr. Hurd was a gentlentan, and inclined to 
High Church. This she liked. He was very 
good-looking too, and quiet in his manners. 
Above all, he seemed to be doing her daughter 
good; for Julia and Mr. Hurd had one great 
sentiment in common. When the intimacy had 
continued some time on these easy terms, Mrs. 
Dodd saw that Mr. Hurd was falling in love 
with Julia, and that sort of love warm, but re- 
spectful, which soon leads to marriage, especial- 
ly when the lover is a clergyman. This wes 
more than Mrs. Dodd bargained for; she did 
not want to part with ber daughter, and under 
other circumstances would have drawn in ber 
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horns But Mr. Hard’s 
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watched her daugliter’s 
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watch, and 
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peach bloom creeping 
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back 

That was irresisti- 
ble: she let things go 
their own way, and 


hoped for the best 
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HOW THE REBELS DESTROY RAILROADS—TWISTING THE RAILS. 


HE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC. 
We publish on page 685 two pictures, from 
sketches by Mr. A. R. Waud, illustrating the pres- 


ent position of the Army of the Potomac, Mr. 
Waud writes: 


“THE BLUE RIDGE. 

‘* The back-bone of the State—the mountains of 

| Virginia—now loom up in front of the right wing 
of the army, in a grand panorama of ever-chang- 
ing beauty. From Stonehouse Mountain, near the 
tents of General Shaler and his staff, these hills are 
a grand spectacle. Sweeping up in many peaks, 
wooded to the tops, the whole range in view extends 
far below Madison Court House to the south, and 

| northward beyond Front Royal. Right in front is 





Turkey-hole Mountain, a rugged.hill, which rises 
in front of Thornton's Gap; while to the south is 
Thoroughfare Mountain, an uneven hill. South- 
west Mountain, Clark’s Mountain, Cedar Run and 
Slaughter Mountain, and Pony Mountain, rise, iso- 
lated hills, from a wilderness of woods, with ap- 
parently few clearings. These woods are mostly 
of thrifty oak and other hard woods, affording quite 
a welcome cover to the enemy’s scouts and guer- 
rillas. 
** SOMERVILLE FORD. 

‘ The rebels have now a continuous line of earth- 
works upon the Rapidan River, in frout of our 
lines. In fact, there are now fortifications along 
the Rappahannock and Rapidan from Port Royal, 
twenty miles below Fredericksburg, up almost to 
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the sources of the lat- 
ter river. Every point 
available for a crossing 
is fortified, which makes 
the already formidable 
line of the river almost 
impregnable. The pic- 
ture of the position at 
Somerville Ford is a 
good specimen of the 
work done by the seces- 
sionists to stay the on- 
ward progress of this 
army. Along the crests 
of the hills are rifle-pits 
commanding the ap- 
proaches, and behind 
these earth-works for 
guns, in position to com- 
mand the opposite coyn- 
try. Since firing has 
stopped on the picket 
line, the sentries go 
down to the banks of 
the river and indulge 
in a little talk oceasion- 
ally; also in a little bar- 
ter, trading coffee for 
tobacco, and the J/ar- 
per’s for the Richmond 
Lramimer, At one of 
these friendly gather- 
ings the rebel pickets 
wanted to know why 
we did not follow their 
example, and fortify to 
prevent troops crossing. 

‘Oar soldiers could 
not see why ‘they 
should do that, when 
ali we desired was to 
have them come over 
and bring all their 
friends.’ 

“The rebs acknowl- 
edged, however, that they were afraid we should 
attempt to cross the river, and therefore did all in 
their power to insure safety.” 

Since our correspondent wrote matters seem to 
have changed somewhat. On the night of 9th- 

Oth a large body of rebels moved north from Mad- 

ison Court House, with what purpose can only be 
conjectured. On the morning of 10th General Kil- 
patrick had a lively cavalry skirmish with a body 
of Stuart's cavalry, and seems, on the whole, to 
have rather got the worst of it. Whether Lee is 
moving north with a view to fight the Army of 
the Potomac in its present reduced position, or 
whether this movement is merely a feint to cover 
a retreat, time will show. Lee’s army has been 
greatly reduced of late, 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


ge A compound of Coma-sut 0, &c., for dressing the 


Hair 


equal 


¢ prevents the hair from Jaliing off 
promotes its healthy vigorous growth. 


t leaves no disagreeable odor. 


I 

I 

It is not greasy or sticky 
I 

Tt softens the hair when hard and dry. 
It soothes the irritated sca-y skin. 

It affords the richest lustre. 


It remains longest in effect. 


tt” A single application renders the hair ~mo matter 
It is 
by all who have used it, to be the beat and 


eapest Hair Dressing in the World. 


w st#f and dry) soft and glossy for several dars. 
conceded, 
Prepared by JOSEPH BURNETT & CO., Boston, and 


sale by dealers generr lly. 





MERCHANTS’ and MANUFACTU- 

nurs Por my yon and Untversa Agency, Instituted un- 
ran Act of 1817. 

Me tg Manufaecturers, Agents, 

ere wishing to increase their business, should send (a 

mp) for our Circular, GOODWIN & CO., 429 Broad- 

y, New York. 





Peddlers, and all 





MEEKS’ CABINET 
FURNITURE 


WAREROOMS, 
No. 699 BROADWAY, 
AMD 
333 and 335 Fourth Street. 

The largest assortment of rich and plain furnitare in 
the city, made of the very hest well-seasoned and selected 
material, by the best workmen in the country, under the 
immediate supervision of the firm, whose reputation for 
excellence of manufacture has been established seventy 


year 
NITURE. 


- Goods packed and shipped to all parts of the world. 


Extra and Bes: Inducements 
Yet offered to Agents to sell our New Card Thermomo- 
ters-Magie Tobaceo Boxes—Venetian Barometers—Sol- 
diers’ Smoking Pipes— Union Crystal Cement—Ice Strain- 
ers—Poeket Mateh Safes —Self-regulating Shade Fixtures 
Stationery and Yankee Nution 
7 


“Prize Packagos:. 
Send for New Circulars and be convinced. Addrese 
RICHARDS & UU., Inventors and Manufacturers, 
58 Liberty Street, P. O. Box 8131, N. Y. 
P.8 LP arties wishing to purchase Stationery, Yankee No- 
tions ep Jewelry, ée., or to put up ** Prize Packages" 
the mae on , we will furnish with these Goods at the lowest 
Wiclesale Cash prices. 


ALSO, 6n assortment of superior COTTAGE FUR- 














French Soltaire) | Patterns. 


These fashionable goods are made of the finest Ivory, 


and brought to 
Red, Biue, 
English, &e 
upplied. 


& high polish of all colors, Black, White, 
é&e., and engraved with Initial Letters, Old 
Complete sete $i 50, free by mail. Trade 


JOUN F. PHELPS, 493 | Broadway, N York. 





eafness.—Sound Magni fuing Tuber. 
cesled, and enables deaf persons to hear at public assem- 


Can be con- 


blies Send for a deecriptiv. 


pampniet to 
E. HASLAM, Cor 


of John and Nassau St.. New York. 
ww DISABLED AND DISCH ARGED SOI - 
diers, and others, maimod and crippled, can hear 
of a pleasant and profitable business by addressing P. O, 
Box No, 4, Philadelphia. (Sample free for 2 cents.) 


For efficacy and agreeableness, it is without an e 








United States 
Army and Navy Journal. 


A Wexx_Ly NEWSPAPER, DEVOTED TO THE INTERESTS OF 
THE ARMY AND NAVY, AND To THE DISSEMINATION OF COR- 
RECT Mrirtaxy [xPoRMaTion. 

Officers of the Army and Navy will find in Sp Saseat 
the enly paper in the Untied Stasss thas represents the 
interests of United Service. Its articles are from the 
pens of the blest military writers, and its —— 
sional information is fuller, more 





secured for it the approval of the most prominent officers 
of the two services, who accom: y their subscriptions 
with letters similar to the follo’ 
HeApQuaRrers, ARMY OF THE PoTOMAc, Sept. 14 1863. 

Dear Sin—tI have received several numbers of the Army 
and Navy .'ournal, and have noted with satisfaction the 
evidences Be Nery of the promise of usefulness of this 
journal. ae ae ee eee 
bution to its maintenance, and I therefore herewith en- 
close the annual subscription, $5. 

Very respectfully, your obedient —— 

GEO. G. MEADE, Meee eneral Commanding. 
Prof. H. Coppee, of the University of Pennsylvania, 


writes : 


and printed in the 
best manner on fine book 


Terms, tg my x 33 six months. Specimen copes 
sent, prepaid, for Ten Cente. W. C. CHURCH, Proprie- 
tor, 192 Broapway, New Yorx. 

D. VAN NOSTRAND, Publisher. 


Agents wanted for every y regiment. 


Union Playing Cards. 


Colonel for King, Goddess of beget ye and Major 
for Jack. 52 enameled cards to the pack. Eagles, 
Stars, and Flags are the suits, and you ean play all the usual 
games. Two packs, in cases, mailed free on receipt of $1. 
The uenal discount to the trade. Send fora Circular. Ad- 
drese AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 

455 Broadway, N. Y., or 165 William Street, N. ¥. 








WEDDING CARDS. 
French Note Seals and 
Presses, Silver ete., at 





by mail, send 95 centa 


"VAN ANDEN’S ONE DOLLAR 1 
PORTABLE COPYING PRESS. 

poche re- 

discount 





$1 
+ Acknowledged by all who +P it to 


spects, unequaled. Sent free 
to — and the trade. HANNA & con No. 104 John 


St., N. ¥. Room No. 1. 
WO WORKS 
VALUABLE ~~ ee = yy OR WELL. 


No pay expected ead, and approved. 

Ist. DR. 8. 8. "8 SIX LECTU RES on the Causes, 
Prevention, and Cure of Censumption, Skin Diseases, Male 
and Female Com ae oe On the Mode and Rules for 
Preserving Healt 21 Engravings. 

24. DR. 8. 8. riTcHs EW WORK on 
Apoplexy, Rhe &c., with many valua- 
ble Medical Prescri these Diseases. 168 pages, 6 
engravings. PriceS0cents. 2 Say which book you will 


have, giving Ni sate , and Post-Office. Ad- 
dress DR. 8. 8. “FITC 4 way, New York. 


ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS 

At Baltimore, Washington, and all places occupied by 
Union troops, should be sent by — wkd E XPRESS. 
No. 74 Broadway. Sutlers charged 


Send 8 ct. stamp for cireular. 








NAMELED CHAMBER FURNITU RE.—The best as- 
sortment of Enameled Furniture, in all colors and 
styles, Walnut and Chestnut, Plain and Ornamental, in 
Suites. Wholesale and Retail. > Mattresses and 
Paillases. WARREN WARD, } iT Canal St., 1 N. Y. 





STOMACH BITTERS 


body-and-mind-stre 

CELEBRATED STOMA 
plaints and disabilities arisi 
will find this cheering, and invigorating prep- 
aration of extraord! Its regulating proper- 


ties are wonderful, and as a remedy for the languor, nao- 
Ren, convulsions, b 


the painful and iodrerretes 
company “ change of life,” He pr ohdpinn BITTERS are 
earnestly recommended. other restorative seems to 


suit so well the comaniane and the organization of the 
feebler sex. In all cases of female debility ', Where there is 
a want of brisk vital action, the BITTERS produce & most 


important ep ee pee | local weakness, and re-es- 
tablishing the general heal Sold by all Druggists and 


Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 
PREPARED AND BOLD RY 


HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrrssureu, P. 
Deror ror New Yorr, 428 pany a 





D oO roe WANT LUXURIANT 
WHI OR MUSTACHES ?—My Ongu 

force them to grow heavily in six weeks pam the — 
est face) without stain or injury to the skin. Price $1— 
sent by _ post free. to any address, on receipt of an or- 
der. R. G. GRAHAM, No. 109 Nassau Street, N. Y. 





(Octoser 24, 1808. 





American Watches 
For Soldiers 


AT REDUCED PRICES. 





American Watches for Americans! 





Tue American Watou Company give notice that they 
have lately issued a new style of Watch, expressly de- 
signed for Soldiers and others who desire a good watch at 
a moderate price. These watches are intended to displace 
the worthless, cheap watches of British and Swiss manu- 
facture with which the country is flooded, and which were 
never expected to keep time when they were made, being 
refure manufactures sent to this country because unsalable 
at home, and used here only for jockeying and swindling 
purposes. 

We offer to sell our Watch, which is of Tae most suB- 
STANTIAL MANUFACTURE, AN ACOUPATE AND DURABLE 
TIMe-KEEPER, and in Sterling Silver Case:, Hunting pat- 
tern, at nearly as low a price as is asked for the fancy- 
named Ancres and Lepines of foreign make, already re- 
ferred to. 

We have named the new series of Watches, Wu. Et- 
Lery, Boston, Mass., which name will be found on the 
plate of every watch of this manufacture, and is one of our 
trade-marks. 

Sold by all respectable watch dealers in the loyal states. 

Wholesale orders should be addressed to 


ROBBINS & APPLETON, 
Agents of the American Watch Company, 
182 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


~ SALISBURY, BRO., & CO., 


AGENTS ros THE Unrrep STATES FOR THE CELEBRATED 


ALBERTINE 
Extension Holders and Gold Pens, 
Of the most handsome and durable construction, put up 
in new fancy cases of one dozen each, and not sold in any 
less quantities. They will retail for $3 — = 


100 00 


1 
Sent by mail or express, prepaid. Address 
SALISBURY, BRO. & CO., Providence, RL 


Have you Played 
The Author’s Game? 









SATANSTOE. 


COOPER. 
RED ROVER. 


The only correct edition, with full instructions for play- 
ing, is published by 


SAGE SONS & CO., 


Byffalo, N. Y. 
GEORGE A. OLNEY. 
Stationer, 42 John Street, General Agent. 


Photograph Albums, 


Also, a large assortment of Foreign and Domestic Sta- 
tionery, offered low, by 


GEORGE A. OLNEY. 42 John St. 





Diamond Pointed Gold Pens Retailing at 
Wholesale Prices. 
Medium Pe OS to een. er 
Large 100 
Engrossing “ ° 7B so « 4 8 
Commercial “ 125 = & i OD 
Mammoth “« 150 ._ &¢& «& 38 
Leviathan * 5 = ¢ & 8@ 


Also, Fountain Pens—one filling will write eight to fif- 
teen hours. Genuine Goods. Send stamp for Circular. 
GEO. F. HAWKES, Manufacturer, 
64 Nassau Street, New York. — 


= Vox Stellarum.” 





Future Fate 


Foretold by the Stars: 


Being the Nine Hundred Answers of Pythagoras to the 
Questions of Life's Destiny: derived from the Mystic 
Letters and Numbers of the Planets. Containing the 
Emblematical and Mystical Wheel of Fortune and Fate, 
beautifully colored. Also, the Moon's Good and Evil 


influences on Mankind ; and every Astrological 
Caleulation of any known value. Com from the 
most Ancient Authorities. This book is the wonder of 
the times. wanted. 

Price One Will be sent ~—paagbed 
amount. J. . ee 





AMONTH! We want Agente at $60 a month, 
paid, to sell our Everlasting Pencils, 





Burners, and 18 other articles. 15 circulars 


| sent free. SHAW & CLARK, 





Special Invitation. 


BALL, BLACK & CO., p Senteey, Gone et Gas 





Are most te, durable, and 
offering the sa ied accura’ 


saleable Watches in the market! 
the sole consignees in this country for the cele 


MPOSITE «© 
Silver Watches! 
First-Class Hunting Time-Piece ! 


FOR ACOURACY OF MOVEMENT, BEAUTY OF MATERIAL, 


The press in all parts of the country voluntarily attest 
the su our watches. Their encomiums em- 
phatic, 5 ng directly to the point, in a manner not to 
be m 


‘Particularly valuable for officers in the army, and 
travelers.""— Frank — Feb, 21. 


“An improvement on ordinary and inval- 
pany railroad men.".~—N. ¥. Am. . 
Aug. 

“* Elaborately and artistically finished.” — V. ¥. Scot- 
tish American, July 30, 

Pa, Chromic July 2. _ » 

a., . 


Y. Army and Navy Journ. (Givermment ora Ai 
“One of the ‘oldest and most reliable houses hog 
t#” Trews Casu; INvaRiasiy Iv Apvance. Noagents 

employed ; buyers must deal directly with us. If money 

is sent us by express or mail in a registered letter, it is at 


our risk! Orders will meet the most prompt and faithful 
attention. 


HUBBARD BROS., Sole Importers, 
169 Broadway, cor. Courtlandt St., New York. 


Watches and Jewelry. 


CHEAPEST AND BEST yet offered to the public. 
For list of Articles and Prices, address 
PARKER COX & CO., N. Y. 


Sponsalia Millinery Rooms, 


12 Waverley Place, N. Y¥. City. 
Mailame Renedict, from RUE DE LA PAIX, PARIS, 
begs t announce she has her ELEGANT SHOW- 
ROOMS, replete with EVERY NOVELTY, for the Fall 
Sean, comprising the various departments enumerated 
ow : 
IMPORTED BONNETS. 
IMPORTED HATS. 
IMPORTED CAPS. 
IMPORTED HEAD-DRESSES and NETTS of the 
rarest and most novel description. 
RICH FRENCH FLOWERS. 
The FLOWER department being a fresh Branch of the 
business, they will be sold this season at COST PRICE. 
The distingaishing characteristics of this Establish- 


ment are 
EXQUISITE TASTE, 
MODERATE CHARGES, 
POLITE ATTENTION, and 
PUNCTUALITY. 
A separate department for MOURNING MILLINERY. 
H. A. HARVEY, 84 Maiden Lane, N. Y., 
and Yarn, Steam Packing, 
, Fish Lines, Blocking Cord, Loom 
, Writing and Wrapping PA- 














Seamanshi Oe cans eae 2 
lustrated numerous erp oN 
the USE OF THE UNITE) STATES NAVAL ACAD- 
EMY. By 8. B. LUCE, Lieut..Commander U.8.N. In 
two waete, SR aey ane im canton. With 
over undred illustrations, In = 
ume. Price $10. Just published by eee 


D. VAN NOSTRAND, No. 192 Brosdway, New York. 
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J. H. Winslow & Co., 
100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, &c., &o. 
Worth $600,000. 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without 
regard.to value, and not to be paid for 
till you know what you are to get. 


SPLENDID LIST!! 
OF ARTICLES TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH. 


100 Gold Hunting Cased Watcheg. ...... $100 00 each. 
100 Gold Watches ... 2.6.6. .5 55s ceeenee 60 00 each. 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches ............++ 35 00 each 
5600 Ladies’ and Gent's Silver Watches.. 15 00 each 


8000 Vest and Neck Chains......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 


3000 Gold Band Busesiote 


3000 . ® _. sachevencs 3 00 to 

sono Ceasb Bevedbes cceeennsees --. 400to 6 00 each. 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches ....... 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Lava and Floreztine Brooches.. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Cameo Ear Drops............- 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Ear Drops ..... 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Coral, Em., and Opal Ear Drops 400 to 8 00 each. 
5100 Gent's Breast Pins ............ 250 to 8 00 each. 
3000 Watch Keys...........00+s+ 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Fob and Ribbon Slides ........ 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs ..........- 250 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Sleeve Buttons....... 6+ eescece 250 to 6 00 each. 
6000 Plain Rings. ..........+..«000. 250 to 500 each. 
6000 Stone Set Rings. ............-+ 250 to 6 00 each. 


2 50 to 10 00 each. 
5 00 to 10 00 each. 
5 00 each. 


5000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry 
10000 Gold Pens, Silver M'ted Holders 4 00 to 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 


6 00 each. 


All of the ahove list of Goods will be sold for one dollar 
each. Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one can have, are first put into envelopes, sealed up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re- 
gard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all a fair 
chance. On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what 
you can have, and then it is at your option to send one 
dollar and take the article or not. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward- 
ing the Certificates, paying postage, and doing the busi- 
ness, 25 cents each, which must be inclosed when the Cer- 
tificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for $1 ; 
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; and a 
hundred for $15. 

AGENTS.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed ten 


remittance amounts to one dollar. 
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either 
in cash or postage stamps. Great cauticn should be used 
by our correspondents in regard to giving their correct ad- 
dress, Town, County, and State. Address 


J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





Sent free by mail for 60 cents. 


Dyspepsia Tablets, 


For INDIGESTION, HEARTBURN, &c. — Manufac- 


Head-Quarters for Army Corps, 


Co., —_" AND HONORARY BADGES AND JEWELRY OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. RARE CHANCE 


FOR A 









MLY.Vole. 


50,000 Agents Wanted. 


egiment, Hospital, and on board every Naval Vessel. For $1, will send you as sample, 


Agents wanted in every R 
with a Circular giving full instructions to Agents, either a 
Chain, or Chatelaine Chain and Pin, or Guard Chain, or an 


mond, or Chased Ring, or a fine Gold California Diamond Pin, or a New Style Set of Jewelry, or a solid Silver Shield, 


or either Army Corps Pin, with your Name, Co., and 


Reg., handsomely engra 
Plate ; and, for 50 centa, | will send a beautiful Union League Pin, in fine Gold 
B. T. HAYWARD, Manufacturing Jeweler, 208 Broadway, N.Y. 





$15 Per L Day Easy $15 
And a Watch Free. 


Employment for everybody, male and female. 100,000 
men, women, and children wanted to act as our Agents 
in every Town and Village throughout the U. S. te sell 
our ¢ Ued, and valuable extra 
large size Prize STaTiowERY, Recipes, and Yanner No- 
TIon Packages, containing fine Writing Materials, such 
as Paper, Pens, Pencils, En Blotters, Beautiful 
Emblems, Ladies’ Fashion Plates, Designs for Needlework, 








Cottage Keepsakes, Household ee a je Com- 
panions (for Soldi Parlor A ti riter’s 
Guide, Medical Preparations, Many waye't to 0 Get Rich, 


Likenesses of ss Heroes, Union Designs, Gente’ 
Pocket Calendars for 1863, Yanxer Norrons of all kinds, 
rich and costly Presents of J 
Recipes, Games, Army Advice, &e., &c., &c., 
worth, if bought separately, many 
Package ONLY cents retail. Wholesale rates to Agents 
very low, from 70 200 Pex CENT PROFIT ALLOWED, 
Our Packages stand same as ever, alone, and above all 
competitors, and have long been acknowledged as the 
leading and only real valuabie and standard Articles of the 
kind now manufactured. Packages of all jons put 
up by the 1000 for Sutlers, Peddlers, Wholesale Dealers, 
&c. Goods sent by Express safe to aL. Parts of the army 
South or Southwest. A Srie~prp Soup Si.ver Waron, 
Enoiisn Movements, and correct timepiece presented 
FREE to each person who acts as our agent. Send for our 
new Circulars, containing Extra Premium Inducements, 
sent free. 8. C. RICKARDS & ©O., 302 Nassau 8t., 
N. ¥. The Great Original, Largest, and Oldest Prize 
Package House in the World. 





The Standard American Billiard Table. 





Apres adopted by the Billiard Congress of 1863. 
and ohn reliable billiard tables manufactured. 
Balls, Cues, and every article relating to billiards, for sale 
by PHELAN & — corner of 


Spring Streets, New Y 








The “Star” No Chimney Burner for 
Kerosene Oil Lamps, Patented Ang. 11, 
1863. 

Gives a brilliant and steady light with- 
out smoke or smell, and requires no chim- 
ney. An excellent*portable or hall light. 
It can be carried and handled freely with- 
out being extinguished. Superior to ary 
other of the kind. Warranted a repre- 
sented. Sample sent, post-paid, for 35 cts. 











tured ee eae i & (0 Manufacturer 

“eo. WELLING, No, 2 7 ome St., New 4 PETE = 2 Pate Stet 8 _ | 

J. W.EVERETT & CoO., $200! $150! $100! $50! 1) 
METROPOLITAN PREMIUMS. 


PURCHASING AGENCY. 
We will forward to any address, on receipt of order 


(accompanied by cash), ANY ARTICLE REQUIRED, at the 
LOWEST PRICES; Photographs, Albums, Latest Pub- 


S.ocum, Sicxies; ApwreaLs Portree, Footr, Dupont, or 
any of the leading OFFICERS Iv THE ARMY AND NAVY. 


Dominoes for the Million. 


Amentoan Pa- 
O00 000. 
] 
of the Cam 


This excellent ar- 
the Hospital. Single sets, 15 cents, per mail; $1 


ticle, being neat, 
durable, and a per- 
fect substitute for 
the more expens- 
ive kinder, 

dozen; per —— $10. 

Union lies. 
— 
PER HUNDRED, 
$10,00. 
SINGLE BADGES. 
15 cents. 


Sent free by Express or Mail 
J. W. EVERETT & ©O. 


111 Pulton Street, or P. O. Box 1,614, 
NEW YORK CITY. 


Printing Office for $12. 


are. Man his own Printer. 

















Address 





0 ee Seek oe 


cover 4h have been awarded Silver Medals 
an plomas. Merchants, and are 
saving or MAKING MONEY beeen then Gade 
Bill-Heads, Circulars, Labels, &c., can printed at a 
trifling expense. of : $7, 12, 18, and $25. 
Price of an Office, with Press, $12, 22, 82, and $43. Send 
lor a Circular 


LOWE PRESS ©O., 13 Water Street, Boston. 


AT YOUR OWN HOMES.—THOUSA - 
ALIZE A HUNDRED DOLLARS WEEKLY. Xo uten. 
sils required except those found in every } prof- 
its 100 per cent. ; demand.staple as flour. Tt te the great- 
est dam eg of the age. A. 1 and a sample 
to work by, sent free on iy tee y of 50 cents 
Bleecker Street, New York. 





C. MUNRO BROWN, 74 





I will pay the above-named amounts for the best four 
articles on either my Soap, Saleratus, or Concentrated 
Potash. 

The article must state the writer's experience in using 
the goods, and must be not less than ten lines, and be 
published in the editorial columns of any good family 
bewepaper. 

Any party wishing to compete for the above, and desir- 
ing farther information, may address the undcrisgued. 
Each person writing and publishing a notice as above, will 
mail a marked copy of the paper containing the uotice to 
me, and also write me by mail, giving full address. 

The Premiums will be awarded on the fourth day of | 
July, 1864. B. T. BABBITT, 

64 to 74 Washington Street, New York. 


To Editors and Others! 
} 
| 








Fowler & Welis.: 
PUBLISHERS. | 


Puystoenouy, Purewoiooy, Paysionoey, Psyonoio- 
GY, Erunovoey, including the various “signs of charac- 
ter,” and how to read them, given in the Parewotog1caL 
Journat. A new volume, 38, commenced in July. $1 50 
ayear. Sample Nos. sent by first post for 15 cents. 

FOWLER & WELLS, No, 308 Broadway, N. Y. 


National Union League, 
and 








Also a large as- 














a 
ate 





Fine Gold Pen and Pencil, or « beautiful New Style Vest 
Engraved Locket, or a Seal Stone, California Dia- 


ved upon it, or a Kearney Cross in Gold 
Plate. 


«-) Soldiers’ 
COMPANY PINS. 


Constantly on hand and Engraved to Order, and sent 
free on receipt of Price. 


Solid Silver, $1. 


Solid Silver $1. 





Solid 18 k. Gold, $3 50 each. 
Solid Silver, with Letters in GOLD Relief, $1 50, 
Corps Badges 
Sent free by Mail or Express on receipt of Price. 
Solid Silver,$1 50. Solid Silver, $1 50. 
Enameled. Enameled. 





Solid Gold, $4. Solid Gold, $4. 
Badges for the Ist, 24, 34, 5th, 6th, 
llth, and 12th Army Corps. 
lst Division Enameled Red, 2d Division 
White, 34 Division Blue. 


Terms Cash in advance. Send for a Catalogue. 
Address J,.G.PACKARD & CO., 
208 EeenSuay, New York. 








Officers. 

Powerful and Brilliant Double Glasses. 
Portability combined with 
= in Held, Marine, 
’, Opera, and general 
out-door day and night double 
perspective glasses, will show 
distinctly a person to know 
him at from 2 to 6 miles. 
Spectacles of the greatest 
transparent power to strength- 
en and improve the sight, 
without the distressing result of frequent changes. Cata- 


logues sent wt MONS. stamp. 


669) Broadway, New York 


Printing-Press for Sale. 


One Taylor Double Cylinder, five Rollers, Table Dis- 
tribution, Bed 38x51. Price 
_ Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 329 Pearl St., N.Y. 


STERLING'S 


ae DR. STERLING'S 


is a stimulating oily ex- 
tract of roots. barks, and 
herbs. It will cure all 
diseases of the scalp and 
\ itehing of the head ; en- 
tirely eradicate: dan- 
druff, prevents the hair 
from falling out or from 
turning prematurely 
gray, causing it to grow 
thick and long. It is 
entirely different from 
all other preparations, 
and can be relied on. 














CERTIFICATE. 

This is to certify that, about eighteen months ago, I 
commenced using Stextive’s Amumosta. My hair was 
short, thin, and rapidly falling out. I had tried many 
Hair Tonics, Invigorators, &c., without receiving any ben- 
efit. Soon after using the Ambrosia, my hair ceased fall- 
ing out, and commenced so rapidly as to astonish 
me. Now my hair is thick, ~ and glossy, and is five 
feet four inches in length—whe: down reaching to the 
floor. This wonderful result I “attribute solely to the use 
of Ster.ive’s Ampnosta, as since I using it I 
have applied nothing else to my hair. 

Mrs. L. A. BROWN, No. 498 Broadway, New York. 

PRICE $1 00 PER BOX, containing two bottles. 








DR. H. H. STERLING, Sole Proprietor, 
Depot No. 493 Broadway. 
For sale by all druggis «. 
Portable 


Printing Offices. 
For sale by the ADAMS PRESS ©0., 81 Park Row, 
New York. Circulars sent free. Specimen Sheets of 


Cloaks and Mantillas. 


BRODIE, 


The Leader of Fashions! 
@pened his Fall Stock on Thursday, 
Sth inst., 


And as usual stands unrivaled for Style, 
Quality, AND VARIETY. 


300 Canal Street, New York. 
$°9 AGENTS WANTED. $10 


To sell Something New. Send a» for Cireular. &. 
W. RICE & O0O., 33 O0., 5% Nema Street, N 


Tw Bacra 7H airafe. 


T am a discharged Indiana Volunteer. I will tell in a 
printed letter what ! know of the shrub juice or baleam 
with which a Seoten woman crewed the face of Chea 
Schaffer, ay ald, gushed by a sabre cut at the battle 
of Shiloh. ith the healing grew a thick fine beard. It 
is a bitterish balsam, and har the remarkable povrer of 
causing the whiskers, hair, &c., to come forth quickly, 
fresh and strong, upon the smoothes face and the baldest 
head. For sealed package, 4c. (free), address JOHN 
RAWL ine, 7 767 | Broadway, N.Y 


It is in the Beginning of Sickness you 
should Use 


Brandreth’s Pills. 


One dose then of four or six pills is of greater service 
in curing you than many would be when the disease ix 
farther advanced. 

After a few doses should you call in a 
will be easy, compared with what it would have been had 
you not used BRANDRETH'S PILLA. 

Be wise in time; if you are out of sorte get them. A 
single dose often cures ea serious Dierrhoma, and will cer 
tainly open the bowels in al! cases of Coetiver oss, and in 
Colds, Asthma, and Affections of the Lungs, they are un- 
rivaled. 

Tury ake Tae Beer Pracatres iw toe Worn 
Pamphiets of cure gratis, at PRINCIPAL OFFICE, 
294 CANAL STREET. 

Also at No. 4 Union Square, New York, where the Pills 
are sold. 

See B. Brandreth in White on Government Stamp. 
Sold everywhere by Dealers. Price 25 cents. Send ev- 
ery soldier a box. 


doctor, your cure 


Close of the Twenty-Seventh Volume. 


“HARPER'S 


NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
Por November, 1863. 


Contents : 
PICTURES OF THE JAPANESE 
CAPITAL. 

ILivergaTionsa.—The Fvening Meal.._.Japenese Bel. 
fry.—Swashbueklers.— We won't go Home til) Morning. — 
Slightly Elevated Salonari. — Japanese Creeting. —A 
Workman. —Proatration before a Superior. — Norimen 
Cango, — Yaconin on Service —At Kest.— Musicians 
Music-Girl and Servant.—Caerrying Home Goods. —A Pen- 
itent. Japanese Dray.— Men4icant M!nstrels. —Carrying 
Manure — Japanese Bed Blowing Bubbles. —. Mistress 
and Maid.—Gentieman Preasing. -—iisir-Dreesing.-Lady 
in Full Dress.—Ciothes Merchant. —1 adies Shaving. —The 
Maternal Lesson. — Ladies at Toilet The Discovered 
Love-Letter. —A Conjugal Quarre! Paterfamilias in 
Summer and Winter. — Female Costumes...Woman of 
Yeddo in Winter Dress.—Seene in a Silk Bhop.—A Street 
Scene 

SCENES IN THE WAR OF 1812...V. THE NORTH 
ERN FRONTIER. 

ILLveTraTions.—Genoral Bro 

iam Vaughan.—-Isaanc Chauncey Church at &. Re- 
Site of Old Fort Presentation. Zebulan M. Pike. — 

mains of Old Fort Toronte.—Remeins of the Weetern 
Battery. —Pike’s Monument.—Light-House on Horse Ixl- 
and.—Jacob Brown.—Mouth of French Creek —! ight 
House kept by Johnson. — Plan of Chrystier’s Field 
Junction of Big and Little Salmon. Brown's Head -Quar- 
ters.—French Milis, Fort Covington. 

JO8EPHINY HEKBERT 

OFF-HAND SPEAKING 

CAP-AND-BELLS.—.A Noves. or Tew Cuarrena 

COMMENCEMENT WEEK AT YALE 

THE SMALL HOUSE AT ALLINGTON 


—I. LIFE IN THE 


a Rowids noo. — Will- 


Cuarrer XXXVIL An Old Men's Complaint. 
Cuarren XXXVIIL. Dr. Crofts te called in 
Cuarren XX XIX. Dr. Crofts is curned ont 
IniceTnaTions.—The Smal) House “Let me beg 
you to think over the Matter again.” 
MORAL UTILITY OF CHILDREN 
IN THE RANKS AT STONE RIVER. 
A WOMAN'S WAITING 
THE RELIGIOUS LIFE OF THE NEGRO SLAVE 
(Third Paper.) 
HALF-WAY 
MAXIMILIAN OF AUSTRIA. 
TRIED AND TRUE 
MY FRIEND CRACKTHORPE 
MONTHLY RECORD OF CURRENT EVENTS, 
LITERARY NOTICES 


EDITOR'S EASY CHAIR. 
EDITOR'S DRAWER 
SEA-SIDE SKETCHES 
PISCATORIAL. —With Two Ibustrations. 
FASHIONS FOR NOVEMBER. 

ILLosTRaTioNs. —Promenade Dress and Girl's Pardes- 


With Two Miastrations. 


sus. —Sacque. 
TERMS. 
One Copy for one Year - $8 00 
Two Copies for One Year 500 


An Batra Copy, gratis, for every Club of Tax Sve. 
SORIRERS, at 50 each. or 11 ¢ opies for $25 00 
Hagper’s Macazine and \lanree’s W eeacy, together, 
one year, $5 00 
HARPER & BRO CHERS, Pomssuene. 


Circulation over 100,000. 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
Single Copies Six Cents. 


TERMS. 

One Copy for Owe Year. . . . $800 
One Copy for Two Years .. ; 8 00 
And an Extra Copy will be allowed for every Club of 
Tew @unecurmmns, at $2 50 each, or 11 Copies for $25. 
TrRMe TO ADVERTIaxns.—Sever'y-fine Cente per tine 
for inside, and One Dollar per \ine for outside Advwer. 








Cute, &c., 6 cents, and sleo for sale by CHASE & 
VITT, 3% Street, Boston, Mass. 





HARPER & BROTHERS, Pcmamens. 


688 





“PNSATION IN THE 


. HATCH. 


ors in Gov nt Securities, 


FISK & 


Bankers and Deal 


AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES 
FIVE-TWENTY LOAN, 
No. 38 Wall Street. 





Ord received for Five-T'wenty Bonde at Par, interest 
t mm ice with date of payment. 
I 7.30 Treaeury Not 
Year Certifcat 
r Cent. Bon f 18>! 
id ernment Securities bought, sold, and 
1 hand 
\ ts of Banks, Bankers, and others received on fa 
v te 4 , 
! ven to the Collection ef Government 


’ Checks, and maturing Certifi- 





SK & HATCH, 38 Wall Street 


Miss Kate Denin, 


t elebrated sctress, save: ‘‘T have used Hexntr's 
} i for my hair, and fiad it the most elegant arti- 
clo-for keeping it in ite full beauty and luxariance that I 
L. lean freely recommend it to every lady.” 
! tains no oll, aleohol, or any other injurious ingre- 
the most perf sir-dressing in the world 
t Depot 46 Clif Street, N 
ENT LAMP HEATING APPARATUS 


ing, Stewing—Steeping with the 


lights the 


flame that 
Every Family should have One. 
descriptive Pai tan Price List, addr 

il ent, 206 earl St.. N.Y 


W.bD 
Agente wanted 


Learn to Skate in Onc Hour by using 
: The American Parler 

Or Floor Skate, 
Hard Rubber Rollers, 










ederick Stevens, 


» de } 





A Splendid New Book for Boys! 


“The Drummer Boy 
4 } rj ition im A ‘ 


oS Burnaid 


2 THE HOLIDAYS 


is no Gift whi m 
Pp ith thet 1 peand » mt 
ed O \ mnsement end 
instru at This Mi 

be ‘ ’ poid, for 
i: i t 1 lm ited ob- 
ject t t th v4 jects, for & 
Address HENRY CRAIG. 
a 5 B New Yor! 
mY A liberal diecount to the trade 





Vit TELAND. 














LAND ro ALL WANTTS ARMS.—Large and 
thriving settlement, mild vt we I climate, 30 miles 
routh ef Philadelphia by ra | ich il, produces 
large crops, which car now be seen growin Twenty and 
fifty acre tracts, at fy $15 to $20 per sere, payable 
within four yeers Gom busines for MANUFAC- 
TVRERS and others, churehe i society. It 
is now the most impro ving pl! t. Hundreds 

a ttling one buildi ng y with which the 
plees ts laid out is unen weed iftiers anewered Pa 
pore « rining reports | } iving full information will 
be cent ¢ Address CILAS. K LANDIS, Vine las dT 
( f ata tarry New Jersey 

eport m Kobinson, Agricul tur al Editor o 

t I u of the most extensive 
ir itm leve ition —_ suitable condition for 
I t farming that we know of this side of the West- 


ern |} rie 


A BEAUTIF UL ‘MICROSCOPE 
| t prete : ifying emall objects 
500 Fi f Ajifer Mailed 
free Ade ., BOWEN n. Mas 





y your 


& Houscheld Word, —2 Hongekeeping 
Articios ut BASS!ORD's, Cooper Institute, New York. 


Happy 


| 





- | Philadelphia. 





HARPER'S 


Helmbold’s Extract ‘Bachu 
Cures Diabctes. 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 
Cures Gravel. Brick-dust Deposits. 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 
Cures Irritation of the Bladder. 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu. 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 
Cures Inflammation of the Kidneys. 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 
Cures Catarrh of the Bladder. 





Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 


Cures Diseases Arising from Exposure or | 
Imprudence. 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 


Cures Nervous Diseases and Prostration 
of the System, 


From whatever cavse originating, and whether existing 


in either sex 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 


Is cafe and plearant in Teste and Oder. Di 


lof a Dit 


seares of these 


organs require the ai iretic. 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 
Is the Great Diuretic. 


rengthening, Blood Purifying, and Invigorating. 
tifieates from well-known pcrsons in all parts of the 

country, in book form, giving the full descriptions, the 

cases and the mode of treatment, will be forwarded on re- 

ceipt of 4 three-cent postage stamps, 

It is a book of 100 pages. . 

Price of medicine $1 per bottle, or six for $5 


to any address. 


D._ livered 


Direet letters to 


IIELMBOLD'S Medical Depot, No. 104 South 10th St., 


Sold by Druggists generally. 


Reware of Counterfeite. 


Ask for HELMBOLD'S. Take no other. 


Live Yankees 


Tn all parts of the habitable clobe » ili be glad to know 
of » sure thing by which they may do good and get rich! 

All of my Agent« are doihg go a 8 and getting rie, 

If you have vim and epunk erongh ro and do like- 
whe, eend four cents posiage ota imps und scteive fall par- 
ticulars in return. 

Jd. Re MAWLEY, 164 Vino © 








treet, Cincimnad, O, 


WEEKLY. 


FAMILY CAUSED BY THE Reception or THE Russians aT New York. 


Photograph Albums! 





| SUPERB STYLES, in ARABESQUE and GOLD, at any 


rator from $1 00 to $25 00 each. Very Elegant Albume, 
French Style, for 50 pictures, sent for $5 00. 
eam . and Price List sent on receipt of Five Cents. 
. W. LUC AS & CO., 173 Broadway, N. y. 


A&% INTS WANTED.—$2 positively made from 20 cts. ; 
urgently needed by every person. Call and exam- 
Ten samples sent free by mail for 20 cts. ; retails for 
R. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, NY 


ine. 


#2. 





3,000 dozen pure Roman Scarfs, 
Made from the Purest and Softest Silk. 

These are the most fashionable, elegant, and economie- 
al Scarfs ever imported, as they are reversible ; one Scarf 
is as good as two, 

They are much worn in Enrope by both ladies and gen- 
tlemen. Can be worn with either pin or ring. 

The whole lot will be retailed at 

WHOLESALE PRICFS! 

1,000 doz. at $1 59 each ; 2,000 doz. at $2 each 
Searf sent by mail on receipt 
ceuts for postage. 


A single 
{the above amount and six 

&. W. WH. WARD, 

No. 387 Broadway, New York. 





ENAMELED WHIT!, 

Having the appeatance and comfort of linen, have been 
worn in England for the last two years in preference to 
any other collar, as they are readily cleaned in one min- 
ute with a sponge. 

To Military Men and Travelers they are invaluable. 

Price $1 each, sent by Poet to any pert of the Union on 
receipt of $1 15. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 

AGENTS WANTED in every Town in the Union. 

S&S. W. HL WARD, Sole Agent tor U. 8., SST Bway, N.Y. 


FRENCH FLANNEL 
OVER SHIRTS. 














(Octoser 24, 1863. 
$22 WATCHES. $22 


Genuine American Lever Watches, in Coin 
Silver, heavy Hunting Case, warranted, for $22. Retail 


335. 
yO Full Jewelled 
Watches, 





in 4 ounce Coin Silver Hunting Case, gold 
joint-, for $85. Also every variety of good watches, at 
equally low rates. All orders from the army must be pre- 
paid, as the express companies will not take Bills for Col- 
lection on soldiers. 


J.L. FERGUSON, Importer of Watches. 
208 Broadway New York. 


- WATCHES FREE. 
$15 Per Day Easy $15 


Agents in Towns, and ~~ in adap or discharged, 
are making easily 47 ling our GREAT NEW 
and WONDERFUL UNION SPuze AND STATIONERY 
PACKAGES, NOVEL ‘AND UNEQUALED, and unlike all 
the old styles; containing ali New Articles, end of fine 
quality. Writing Materials, Games, Useful and Fancy Ar- 
ticles, Likenesses of Heroes, Camp Companions (for the 
Army), rich of Jewelry, &c., &c., altogether worth 
over $1, for ONLY They are just the thing for a 
present to your friend in the Army. No family should 
be without one. Profits , sales quick. Soldiersin 
camp can actas Agents, and make money | fast. A SPLEN- 
DID WATCH, warranted as a — time-keeper, pre- 
sented free to all Agents. Packages in endless variety ae 
at all prices. Agents wanted all through the country. 
Send for NEW Circulars for 1863, containing EX'TRA in- 
ducements. See “15 per day Easy” on inside peer. 

S. C. RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau Street, York, 
largest and oldest Prize Package House in the World. 


How to Paint Photographs. 
A NEW WORK. 

Just published. Price 10 cente. Sold by all principal 
Booksellers, Artists’ supply-men, and Stock Dealers, and 
rent, post-paid, by the x 4 shers. 

. TILTON & CO., Boston. 


FF | Dou. free by Mail fer $3 § 2. 
Beautiful chased metal frames for Card Photographs, to 
hang up or stand up. We call them the “ Improved 
American Carte Porte.” 
For sale by all Booksellers, Frame Dealers, or Fancy 
Goods Men. 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 
501 Broadway, New York. 
Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, 
Photographic Albums, and 
pemmmmans. scien Views. 
~ ‘Poge’s g’s Double-Action Patent Lever 
Skate Buckle. 


Manufactured and for sale on Straps, at wholesale, by 
F. STEVENS, Manufacturer of Skates, Straps, and Leath- 
er Goods, 215 Pearl Street, New York, 68 Kilby Street, 


Boston. 
MUNN & CoO., 
Solicitors of American and Foreign Patents, 


And Publishers of the ILLverraTep ScrentiFic AMERI- 
can, 87 Park Row, N. Y. Pamphlets of information con- 
cerning Patents, rrer. Specimens of the Paper, rers. 


From the N, Y. Illustrated News, Jo». 10, 196°. 
“One of the prettiest, most convenient, and decidedly 
the best and cheapest time-piece for general and reliable 


use ever offered.” 
Magic Time 
OBSERVERS! 
T Perfection of 
hanism! 


Betye a Huntine, on Oren 
Face, on Lapy's on Gen- 
TLEMAN'’s Watol ocom- 
BINED, witt PATENT 
Secr-Winpine Imrneve- 
MENT. 

A most pleasing novelty, 
of which we are the only 
B consignees in this country! 
It has within it and connect- 
i} ed with its machinery its 
own winding attachment, 
rendering a key entirely un- 
necessary. The cases of this 
watch are composed of two 
metals, the outer one being 
. fine 16 carat gold. It has 
the improved ruby action 
lever movement, and is war- 
ranted an accurate time-piece. Its size is convenient, 
measuring but two inches across it. Price, superbly en- 
graved, per cave of half dozen, $204. Sample Watches, 
in neat Moreeco boxes, $35. If sent by mail, the postage 
is 36 cents; registering, 20 cents. 

Trem, CASH, INVARIABLY IN ArVANoE. 


HUBBARD BROS., In 


Ts, 
Broadway, cor. Courtlandt Street, N. Y. 








the largest assortment in New York, $2 75, $3, $3 75 cach ; 
all cut one yard long. 
A single Shirt sent by mail on receipt of the cost. The 
cost of postage must be — cents for each Shirt. 
Send the size of your neck. 
ENGL ISH MERINO U XDE RSHIE 34 AND DRAWERS, 
$2, $2 25, and $2 & 
SCOTCH LAMB'S WOOL UNDE 'RSHIRTS AND 
DRAWERS. 
ALSO, 
WHITE SHIRTS 
AT $24, $30, $36, AND $42 PER 
DOZEN. 
Self-Measurement for Shirts. 
Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars sent 
free everywhere. 
8S. W. H. WARD, from London. 
No, 387 Broadway, New York. 


Annexed is a fac-simile design 
of the Sovprer’s Company Pun. 
The letter representing the 
Company is in Boy Revir, 
and very conspicuous. 

The under-igved will forward 
to any soldier one of the above 
pins in solid silver, with name 
and regiment clearly engraved 
upon it, on receipt of One 


FINE 
MADE TO MEASURE 


For Corrs Bapors, see in- 


side. 
Add ress J. G, PACKARD & CO., 208 Br'dway, N. Y. 


“IVORY SLEEVE BUTTONS) 


OR STUDS—Red, White, and Black, engraved with 
initials, Tie. per pair, will be sent free on receipt of the 
price by mail. For sale by WM. M. WELLING, mann- 
factorer of Ivory goods, 207 Centre St., N. Y., sien of the 
Golden Elephant. A liberal discount to the trade. 


Shults’ t, — to produce a full set 
of Whiskers In six weeks, or money refunded. a. 9 
paid, for 80 cents. ‘Ad-iness c. "Ft SHULTS, Troy, 











FINE DRESS 
SHIRTS 
TO ORDER. 
Ui. TVALED 
In Manufacture, 
Fitting, and Material. 


At UNION ADAMS, 


Wo. 637 Broadway. 
GOLD PENS AND CASES. 
Retailed at wholesale prices. 14 kt. Gold Pen, Solid 
Silver Case, $1 50, warranted for one year, guarantee ac- 
companying each Pen. a for a circular. Pens re- 
pointed on receipt of 85 
E 8. JOHNSON, 15 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


$7.. WATCHES. $7. 


A Beautiful Engraved Gold-Plated Watch, Lever Cap, 
email size, English Movements, ti . Sent 
free by mail, in neat case, for only $7. A Solid Silver, 
same as above, $7. & apted to the ARMY. 
CHAS. P. NORTON & ©O., 88 & 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 

Frank Leslie's Iustrated Newspaper, of Aug. 22, says: 
“ Messrs, NORTON & CO. have two very de- 
sirable things in a watch — and reliability. 








- | leat timekesper there will be greater punctuality imal 


in ee Tan re itt Be qeecter punctnality in oll 





